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ST RONAN^ WELIi. 



CHAPTER I. 

' THE EEPLT. 

Thou beanst a preeioiu biulheii, gende pott. 
Nine Bitd snlphui — See IhM it explode noL 

, . OUPby. 

" I HAVE received your two long letters, my 
dear Etberington, with equal surprise and inte- 
rest ; for what I knew of your Scotth adventutes 
before, was by no means sufficient to prepare me 
forastatement Boperrerselycomplicated. Thelg. 
nis Fatuus which, you say, governed your father, 
seems to have ruled the fortunes of your whole 
house, there is so much eccentridty in ail that 
you have told me. But nimporte, Etherington, 
you have been my friend — ^you held me up when 
I was completely broken down ; and, whatever 
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4 CHAP. I. THS EBrLT, 

you may think, my serriceB ore at your com. 
maad, much more from reflectious on the past, 
than hopes for the future. I am no speech- 
maker^ but this you may rely on white I conti- 
nue to be Harry JekyL You have deserved some 
love at my hands, EtheringttAi, and you have it, 
*' Perhaps I love you the better since yotur 
perplexities have become known to me ; for, my 
dear Etherington, you weile before too much an 
object of envy to be entirdy an object of affec- 
tion. What a happy fellow ! was the song of all 
who named you. Bank, and a fortune to mun-, 
tun it — luck Buffiraent to r^mir all the waste that 
you could make in your income, and skill to 
back that luck, ot supply it, should it for a mi>- 
mcait fait you. — The cards turning up as if to 
your wish — the dice rolling, it almost seemed, at 
your wink— it was rather your look than the 
touch o( your cue that sent the ball into the 
pocket.— You seemed to have fortune in chains, 
and a man of less honour would have been almost 
suqtected of helping his luck by a little art. — 
You won every bet ; and the instant that you 
were interested, one might have named the win- 
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CHaF. I. THE REPLY. S 

ning horse — it was always that which you were 
to g^n most by.— You never held out your 
piece but the game went down — and then the 
women ! — ^with face, manners, person, and, above 
all, your tongue — what wild work have you 
made among them I — Good heaven I and have 
you had the old sword hanging over your head 
by a horge-hair all this while ? — ^Has your rank 
been doubtful ? — ^Your fortune unsettled ?— 
And your luck, so constant in everything else, 
has that, as well as your predominant influence 
with the women, fukd you, when you wished to 
form a connection for life, and when the care 
of your fortune required you to do bo ?— Ether- 
ington, I am astonished ! — The Mowbray scrape 
I always thought an inconvenient one, as well as 
the quarrel with this same Tyrrel, or MarUgny ; 
but I was far from gues»ng the complicated na- 
ture of your perplexities. 

" But I must not run on in a manner which, 
though it relieves my own marvelling mind, can- 
not be very pleasant to you. Enough, I look on 
my obligations to you as more light to bebome, 
now I have some chance of repaying them to a 
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6 CHAP. I. THE BEFLY. 

cert^D extent ; but, even were the full debt paid, 
I vouM remun as much attached to you as ever. 
It is your friend who speaks, Etheriugton ; and, 
if be offers his advice in somewhat plain lan- 
guage, do not, I entreat you, Buppose that your 
confidence has encouraged an offensive &niilift. 
rity, but connder me as one who, in a wdghty 
matter, writes plwnly to avoid the least chance 
of misconstruction. 

" Etherington, your conduct hitherto has re- 
sembled anything ntther than the coolness and 
judgment which are so peciiliarly your own when 
you choose to display them. I pass over the 
masquerade of your marriage — ^it was a boy's 
trick, which could hardly have availed you much, 
even if successful ; for what sort of a wife would 
you have acquired, had this same Clara Mow> 
bray proved wiUiug to have accepted the change 
which you had put upon her, and transferred 
herself, without repugnance, from one bride- 
groom to another ? — ^Poor as I am, I know that 
neither Nettlewood ncu' Oakendale should have 
bribed me to mury such a — —I cannot deco. 
rously fill up the blank. 
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CHAP. I. THE REPLr. 7 

" Neitber, my dear Ethetington, can I foi^ve 
you the trick you put on the clergyman, in whose 
eyes you destroyed the poor girl'd character to in- 
duce faimtoconsent to perform the ceremony, and 
have therehy perhaps fixed an indelible stun on 
her for life— this was not a fair ruse de guerre,— 
As it is, you have taken little by your stratagem— 
unless, indeed, it should be difficult for the young 
lady to prove the imposition put upon her— for 
that being admitted, the maniage certiunly goes 
for nothing. At least, the only use you can 
make of it, would be to drive her into a more for- 
mal union, for fear of having tbb whole unplea- 
sant discussion brought into a court of law ; and 
in this, with all the advantages you possess, join- 
ed to your own arts of persuauon, and her bro- 
ther's influence, I should think you very likely 
to succeed. All women are necessarily the slaves 
of th^ reputation. I have known some who 
have ^ven up th^ virtue to preserve their cha- 
racter, which is, af^ all, only the shadow of it. 
I therefore would not conceive it difficult for 
Clara Mowbray to persuade herself to become a 
countess, rather dian be the tojuc of c«iversati(»i 
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for all Britun, while a law-soit betwixt you is in 
dependeiice ; andtbat may be for tbe greater part 
of both your lives. 

" But, in Miss Mowbray's state of mind, 
it may require Ume to bring her to auch a con- 
duuon ; and I fear you will be thwarted in 
your operations by your rival— I will not of- 
f^id you by calling him your brother. Now, 
it is here that T think with pleasure I may be 
of some use to you, — under this spedal condi- 
tion, that there shall be no thoughts of farther 
violence taking place between you. However 
you may have smoothed over your rencontre to 
yourself, there is no doubt that the public would 
have regarded any accident which might have 
befallen ou that occasion, as a crime of the deep- 
est dye, and that the law would have followed it 
with the most severe punishment. And for all 
that I have said of my serviceable dispontion, I 
would fiun stop short on this aide of the gallows 
~^ny neck is too long already. Without a jest, 
Htfaeringtda, you must be ruled by counsel in . 
this matter. I detect your hatred to this man in 
every line of your letter, even when you write 
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CHAP. I. THK HKPLT. 9 

vith the greatest coolness ; even where there is an 
affectation of gaiety, I read jour sestiments on 
this subject, and they are such ae — I will not 
{Hvach to you — I will not say a good man— but 
aich OS eveiy wise man— every man who wbhes 
to hve on fair terms widi the world, sod to es- 
cape general malediction, and perhaps a violent 
death, where all men will clap th&x hands and re> 
joice at the punishment of the fratricide,^ — ^would, 
with all posuhle speed, eradicate from his breast 
My Bervicee therefore, if they are worth your 
acceptance, are tiered, on the condition thatthis , 
unholy hatred be subdued with the utmost force 
of your powerful mind, and that you avtnd every- 
thing which can pos»bly lead to such a catas- 
trophe as you have twice narrowly escaped. I 
do not ask you to like this man, for I know well 
the deep root which your furejudices hold in your 
tnind ; I merely ask you to avoid him, and to 
think of him as one, who, if you do meet him, 
can never be the object of personal resentment 

" On these conditions, I will instantly join you 
at your Spaw, and wait but your answer to throw 
myself into the post-chuse. I will seek out this 
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CHAP. I. THE BEPLY. 



Martigny for you, and I have the Taoity to think 
I ghall be able to persuade him to take the course 
which his own true interest, as well as youc's, eo 
plunlj pcnnts out — and that is, to depart and 
make us free of him. You must not grudge a 
round sum of money, should that prove neces- 
sary — we must nuke winga to him to fly witb« 
and I must be empowered by you to that pur* 
pose. I cannot think you have anything serious 
to fear from a law-suit. Your father threw out 
this sinister hint at a moment when he was enra^ 
ged at bis wife, and irritated by his son ; and I 
have little doubt that his expressions were merely 
flashes of anger at the moment, though I see they 
have made a deep impression on you. At all 
events, he spoke of a preference to his illegitimate 
son, as something whuji it was in his own power 
to ^ve or to withh<^ ; uid he has died without 
bestowing it. The family seem addicted to irre. 
golar nifUrimony, and some lef uhanded marriage 
there may have been used to propitiate the mo- 
desty,and save the consraenee, of the French lady ; 
but, that anything of the nature of a serious and 
legal ceremony took place, nothing but the strong- 
est proof can make me believe. 
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CHAP. I. . THE n£FLr. 11 

*' I repeat, theo, that I have little doubt that 
the claims of Martjgny, whatever tliey are, may 
be ea^y compounded, and England made clear 
of him. This will be more eauly done, if he real- 
ly entertains such a romantic pasaon, as you de- 
scribe, for Miss Clara Mowbray. It would be 
easy to shew him, that whether she is disposed to 
accept your lordship^s hand or not, her quiet and 
peace of mind must depend ihi his leaving the 
country. Rely on it, I shall find out the way to 
smooth him down, and whether distance or the 
grave divide Martigny and you, is very little to 
the purpose ; unless in so far as the one point can 
be attained with honour and safety, and Uie 
other, if attempted, would only make all con- 
cerned the subject of general execration and de- 
served ponishment — Speak the word, and I at- 
tend you, as your truly grateful and devoted 

** Henky Jeiyl." 

To this admonitory epistle, the writer rec^ 
ved, in the course of post, the following an- 
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*' M; truly grateful and devoted Henry Jekyl 
bas adopted stOD^vfaich seems to beexalted with- 
out any occasion. Why,tlioiisuspidousm<Hiitor, 
bare I not repeateda hundred times that I repent 
Mncerely of the foolish rencontre, and am deter- 
mined to curb my temper, and be cm my guard 
in future— And what need you come upon me, 
with your long lesson about execration, and pii- 
nishment,and fratricide, and so forth? — You deal 
vith an argument a» a boy does with the first 
hare he shoots, which he never thinks dead till 
he has fired the second barrel into hen What 
a fellow you would have been for a lawyer ! how 
long you would have held forth upon the plain- 
est cause, until the poor bothered judge was al- 
most wilUng to decide against justice, that he 
might be revenged on you. If I must repeat 
what I have said twenty limes, I tell you I have no 
thoughts of procee^ng with this fellowas I would 
with another. If my father's blood be in his v&ns, 
it shall save the skin his mother gave him. And 
so come, without more parade, either of stipula- 
tion or argument Thou art, indeed, a curious 
ammal ! One would think, to read your ctmimu- 
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mcatioi],tbatyou}iadyoursdfdiBCOTered the pro- 
priety of actiag as a nego^tor, and tbe reasoas 
which might, in the couise of such a treaty, be 
urged with advantage to induce this fellow to 
leave tbe country — Why, this is the very course 
chidked out in my last letter ! You are bolder 
than the boldest gipsy, for you not only steal my 
ideas, and disfigure them that they may pass for 
your's, but you have the assurance to come a- 
b^^g with them to the door of the ori^nal 
parent I No man like you far stealing other 
men's inTOntions, and cooking them up in your 
own way. However, Harry, baiting a little self- 
conceit and asaumpUon, thou art as honest a fel- 
low as ever man put faith in-^derer, too, in your 
own style, though not quite the genius you would 
&aa pass for. — Come aa thine own terms, and 
come as speedily as thou canst. I do not reckon 
the promise I made the less binding, that you 
Tery generously make no allunon to it 
"Thin*^ 

'* Ethbbihoton. 

" P. S. One sbgle caution I must add— do 
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14 CUAP. I. TUU BEPLT. 

not meotioD my name to any one at Harrogate, 
<« your prospect of meeting, me, or the route 
vhich you are about to take. Oa the purpose 
of your journey, it is unnecessary to recommend 
ulence. I know not whether such doubts are 
natural to all wbo have secret measures to pur- 
sue, or wbetber nature has given me an unusual 
share of anxious susiacion; but I cannot divest 
myself of the idea, that I am closely watched by 
some one whom I cannot discover. Althou^ I 
concealed my purpose of coming hither horn all 
mankind but you, whom I do not for an instant 
suspect of blabbing, yet it was known to this 
Martigny, and he is down here before me. 
Again, I said not a word — gave not a hint to any 
one of my ^ews towards Clara, yet the tattling 
people here had spread a report of a maniage 
depending between us, even before I could make 
the motion to her brother. To be sure, in such 
society there is nothing talked of but marrying 
and giving in mamage ; and this, which alarms 
me, as connected with mj own private purposes, 
may be a bare rumour, atising out of the gosedp 
of the place— Yet I feel like the poor woman in 



D,™),Prib,GOOglC 



CHAP. I. THE XBFLY. 15 

the old stoij, who felt herself watched by an eye 
that glared upon her fnmi behind the lapeetry. 

" I should have told you in my last, that I had 
been recognized at a public entalainment 1^ the 
old clergyman, who ymtnounced the matriinoaial 
bles^ng on Clara and me, nearly dght years ago. 
He in^sted upon addresung me by the name of 
Valentine Bulmer, under which I was then best 
known. It <£d not suit me at present to put him 
into my confidence, so I cut him, Harry, as I 
would an old pendL The task was the less diffi- 
cult, that I had to do with one of the most absent 
men who ever dreamed with his eyes open. I ve- 
rily believe he might be persuaded that the whole 
transaction was a vision, and that be had never 
in reality seen me before. Your pious rebuke, 
therefore, about what I told him formerly con- 
cerning the lovers, is quite thrown away. After 
all, if what I- said was not accurately true, as I 
certainly believe it was an exaggeration, it was 
all Saint Francis of Marttgny's fault, I suppose. 
I am sure he bad love and opportunity on his 
side. 



D,™),prib,Google 



16 CHAP. I. THE HEPLY. 

" Here you have a postacript, Harry, loDger 
dun the letter, but it muet conctude with the 
same burthen — Cchw, and come quidtly." 
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CHAPTER II. 



THE FBISHT. 



Ai thaka the Itoagb of tMnibBag le*^ 

Whm nid^ whidviiidi rite ; 
Ai sUadii RghoM the vemor cfaieF, 
When hii bus utqj fllea. 



It had beea settled by all who took the mat- 
ter into consideraUon, that the fidgetty, fiery, old 
Nabob would soon quarrel with bb landlady, 
Mrs Dods, and become impaUent of hisresidaiGe 
at St Ronan's. A man so kind to himself, and 
so inquintive about the affiura of others, could 
have, it was supposed, a limited sphere for gra- 
tification either of bb tastes or of hb curiosity, 
in tbe Aulton of St Ronan's ; and many a time 
the pretnse day and hour of his departure were 

VOL. HI. B 
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18 CHAr. II. THE FUIGHT. 

fixed by the idlers at the Spaw. But still old 
Touchwood appeared amongst them when the 
weather permitted, with his nut-brown visage, 
his throat carefully wrapped up in an immense 
Indian kerchief, and his gold-headed cane, which 
he never failed to cany over fais shoulder ; his 
short, but stout limbs, and his acUve step, shew- 
ing plainly that he bore it rather as a badge of 
dignity than a means of support. There he stood, 
answering shortly and gruffly to all questions 
furoposed to him, and making his remarks aloud 
upon the company, with great in^fference as to 
the offence which might be taken ; and as soon as 
the anient priestess had handed him his glass of 
the salutiferous water, turned on his heel with a 
brief good morning, and either inarched back to 
hide himsdrin the Manse, with his crony Mr Car- 
1^, or to engage in some hobby-horocal pursuit 
connected with his naghboura in the A.uiUHin. 

The truth was, that the honest gentleman ha- 
ving, so far as Mrs Dods would permit, put 
matters to rights within her reridence, wisely ab< 
Btained from pushing his innovations any farther, 
aware that it ia not evety stone which is ciqiable 
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CHAP. II. THE FSIGHT. 19 

of receiving the last degree of polish. He next 
set himself about putting Mr Cargill''s house into 
order ; and without leave asked or ^veo by that 
reverend gentleman, he actually accomplished as 
vronderful a reformation in the Manse, as could 
have been effected by a benevolent Brownie. 
The floors were sometimes swept— the carpets 
were someUmes dusted— the plates and dishes 
were cleaner— there was tea and sugar in the 
tea-chest, and a joint of meat at proper times 
was to be foimd in the larder. The elder miud- 
servant wore a good stuff gown — the younger 
snooded up her hair, and now went about the 
house a damsd so trig and neat, that some said 
she was too handsome for the service of a bache- 
hnr divine ; and others, that they saw no bun- 
ness so old a fool as the Nabob had to be med- 
dling -mth a lassy's busking. But for such evil 
bruits Mr Touchwood cared not, even if he hap- 
pened to hear of them, which was very doubtful. 
Add to all these changes, that the garden was 
weeded, and the glebe was regularly laboured. 
The talisman by which all this desirable altera- 
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tion was wrought, consisted partly in Email pre- 
BCDts, partly ia constant attention. The UberaU 
ity of the sngular old gentleman gave bim a per- 
fect right of scolding vhen he saw things wrong ; 
the domestics, who had fallen into total sloth and 
indifiWence, began to exert themselves under Mr 
Touchwood's new system of rewards and sur- 
veiUanoe ; and the mimster, half unconscious of 
the cause, reaped the advantage of the exerUons 
of his busy friend. Sometimes he lifled his head, 
when he heard workmen thumping and bouncing 
in the neighbourhood of bib study, and demanded 
the meaning of the clatter which annoyed him ; 
but on receiving for answer that it was by order 
of Mr Touchwood, he resumed his labours, un> 
der the persua^on that all was well. 

But even the Augean task of piitUng the 
Manse in order, did not sadsfy the gigantic acti- 
vity of Mr Touchwood. He aspired to universal 
dominion in the Aultoun of St Ronan's ; and, like 
most men of ail ardent temper, he contrived, in a 
great measure, to possess himself of the authority 
which hs longed after. Then was there war wa- 
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ged by him with all the petty, but perpetual 
nuisauces which infest a Scottish town of the old 
stamp — then was the hereditary duoghill, which 
had reeked before the window of the cottage fat 
fourscore years, traosported behind the hous^- 
then was the broken wheelbarrow, ot unservice> 
able cart, removed out of the foot-path — the old 
hat or blue petticoat, taken from the window iato 
which it had been stuffed, to " expel the win- 
ttf''E flaw," was consigned to the gutter, and its 
jAace supplied by good perspicuous glass. The 
means by which audi reformation was effected, 
were the same as resorted to in the Manse — mo- 
ney and admoaitioD. The latter given alone 
would have met little attention — perhaps would 
have provoked opposition — but, softened and 
sweetened by a little present to assst the reform 
recommended, it supk into the hearts of the 
hearers, and in general overcame their objec 
tions. Besides, an opinion of the Nabob's wealUi 
was lugh among the villf^rs ; and an idea pre- 
vailed amongst them, that, notwithstanding his 
keeping no servants or equipage, he was able to 
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pim^ase, if he pleased, half die land in the 
countiy. It was not grand carriages and fine 
liveries that made heavy purses, they rather 
helped to hghten them ; and they said, who pre- 
tended to know what they were talking atmut, 
that old Turnpenny and Mr Bindloose to boot, 
would tell down more money on Mr Touch- 
wood's mere word, than upon the jtnnt bond of 
half the fine folks at tbe Wells. Such an opinion, 
amootbed everything before the path of one, who 
shewed himself nather averse to g^ve nor to lend ; 
and it by no means diminished the reputation 
of his wealth, that in transactions of business 
he was not carelessly negligent of his interest, 
but pliunly shewed he understood the value 
of what he was parting with. Few, therefore, 
cared to withstand the humours of a whimsi* 
cal old gentleman, who had both the will aod 
the means of obliging those disposed to comply 
with bis fancies ; and thus the singular stran- 
ger contrived, in the course of a brief space of 
days or weeks, to place the villagers more ab- 
solutely at hia devotion^ than they had been to 
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the pleasure of any individual an.ee their anoent 
lords had left the Aulton. The power of the 
BaroD-baillie himeelf, though the office was vest- 
ed ID the person of old Micklewham, was a suh- 
ordinate jurisdiction, compared to the voluntary 
alle^ance which the inhatntanta pud to Mr 
Touchwood. 

There vek, however, recusants, who declined 
the authority thus set up amongst them, and, 
with the characteristical obstinacy of their coun- 
trymen, refused to hearken to the words of the 
stranger, whether they were for good or for evil. 
These men's dunghills were not removed, nor 
the stumbling-blocks taken from the foot-path, 
where it passed the &onC of th^ houses. And 
it hefel, th^ while Mr Touchwood was most 
eager, ia abating the nuisancea of the village, he 
had very nearly experienced a frequent fate of 
great reformerB—lost his life by means of one of 
those eDormities which as yet had subsisted in 
sjnte of all his efforts. 

The Nabob finding his time after dinner hang 
somewhat heavy on his hand, and the^moon be- 
ing tolerably bright, bad, one harvest evening, 
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proached so near the bank of a little rivulet, 
which in that place passed betwixt the foot-path 
and the horse-road, lliat he lost bis footing, and 
fell into the channel of the streamlet from a 
bright of three or four feet. It was thought that 
the nwse of his fail, or, at least, his call for as- 
ustance, should have been heard in the house of 
Saunders Jaup ; but that honest person was, ac- 
cording to big ovn account, at that time engaged 
in the exerdse of the evening ; an excuse which 
passed current, although Saunders was privately 
beard to allege, that the town would have been 
the quieter " if the auld, meddling busy-body 
had hidden still in the burn for gude and a\^ 

But Fortune bad provided better for poor 
Touchwood, whose foibles, as they arose out of 
the most excellent motives, would have ill deser- 
ved so severe a fate. A passenger, who heard 
him shout for help, ventured cautiously to the 
ade of the bank, down which he had fallen ; 
and, after ascertain'mg the nature of the ground 
as carefully as the darkness permitted, was at 
length, and not without some effort, enabled to 
asnst him out of the channel of the rivulet. 
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" Are you hurt materially ?" said thia good 
Samaritan to the ol^ect of his care. 

" No— no — d — n it — no," said Touchwood, 
extremely angry at his disaster, and the cause of 
it " Do you think I, who hare been at the 
summit of Mount Athos, where the precipice 
nnks a thousand feet on the sea, care a farthiog 
about such a fall as this is ?" 

But, as he spoke, he reeled, and his kind as. 
astant caught him by the arm to prevent his 
falHng. 

" I fear you are more hurt than you suppose, 
nr," said the stranger ; ** permit me to go home 
along with you." 

" With all my heart," said Touchwood ; •* for, 
though it is imposable I can need help in such a 
fooli^ matter, yet I am equally obliged to you, 
itiend ; and if the Cl^kura Inn be not out of 
your road, I will take your arm so far, and thank 
you to the boot." 

" It is much at your service, »r," stud the 
stranger ; " indeed, I was thinking to lodge 
there for the night." 

" I am glad to hear it," resumed Touchwood ; 
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** you ehall be my guest, and I trill make them 
look ader you in proper bshion — You seem to 
be A very civil sort of fellow, and I do not find 
your arm inconvenient — it is the rheumatism 
makes me walk so ill — the pest (tf all that have 
been in hot climates when they settle among these 
d — d fogs." 

" Lean as bard and walk as slow as you will, 
or," fiud again the benevolent assistantir-" this 
is a rough streeL" 

" Yes, ar— and why is it rough F" answered 
Touchwood. "Why, because the old pig-beaded 
fool, Saunders Jaup, wiU not allow it to be made 
smooth. There he sits, sir, and obstructs all 
rational improvement ; and, if a man would not 
fall into his infernal putrid gutter, and so become 
an abomination to himself and odious to others, 
for bis whole life to come, he runs the risk of 
Dreakiug his neck, as I have done to-night" 

" I am a&aid, sir," said his ctnnpamoD, " you 
have fallen on the most dangerous ude.^You 
remember SwUlV proverb, • The more dirt, \h.e 
less hurt."' 

*• But why should there be either dirt or hurt 
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in a well-r^;ulate«l place P" answered Touch- 
wood—*' Why Ehould not men be able to go 
about their affairs at night, in Bnch a hamlet 
as this, without either endangering necks or 
noses i — Our Scotch magistrates are worth »»• 
thing, sn — ^nothing at all.— Ob, for a Turkish 
Cadi now to trounce the scoundrel — or the Mayor 
of Calcutta to bring him into his court-~or were 
it but an English justice of the peace that is 
nenly included in the commisnon, they would 
abate the villfun''8 nuisance with a vengeance on 
bim.— But here we are— 4his is the Cleikum Inn. 
^Hallo — hilloa— house J — Jane Anderson I — 
Susie Chambermaid ! — boy Boots ! — Mrs Dods ! 
— are you all of you asleep and dead ?— Here 
have I been half murthered, and you let me 
stand bawling at the door V 

Jane Anderson came with a light, and so dtd 
Susie Chambermfdd with another— but no sooner 
did they look upon the pair who stood in the 
porch under the huge ugn that swung to and 
fro with heavy creaking, than Susie screamed, 
flung away her candle, although a four in the 
pound, and in a newly japanned candlestick, and 
fled one way, while Jane Anderson, echoing the 
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yell, brandished her light round her head like a 
Bacchante floiuishing her torch, and ran off in 
• another direction. 

" Ay— I must be a bloody spectacle,^ said 
Mt Touchnood, letUog himself fall heavily upon 
his assistant's shoulder, and wiping his face, 
which trickled with wet — " I did not think I had 
been so seriously hurt ; but I find my weakness 
now — I must have lost much blood." 

" I hope you are still mistaken^" said the 
stranger ; " but here lies the way to the kitchen 
— we shall find light there, since no one chooses 
to bring it to ua." 

He assisted the old gentleman into the kitchen, 
where a lamp, as well as a bright fire, was burn- 
ing, by the light of whic^ be could easily discern 
that the supposed blood was (mly water of the 
rivulet, and, indeed, none of the cleanest, al- 
though much more so than the sufferer Would 
have found it a little lower, where the stream is 
joined by the superfluities of Saunders Jaup's 
palladium. Believed by his new friend's repeat- 
ed assiuances that such was the case, the Senior 
bc^i;an to bustle up a little, and his oompanic»i. 



D,™),Prib,GOOglC 



CBAl*. II. THE FUIOHT. 31 

denrous to render him every asastance, vent to 
the door of the kitchen to call for a bano aod 
irater. Just as he was about to open the door, 
the Toice of Mrs X>ods was heard as she descend] 
ed the stairs, in a tone of indignation by no means 
unusual to her, yet mingled at the same time 
with a few notes that sounded like unto the qua- 
Terings of consternation. 

" Idle limmers — Gilly sluta — Fll warrant nane 
o' ye will ever see onything waur than yoursell, 
ye silly taw|nes— Grhaist, indeed !— rU warrant 
it's some idle dub-skelper frae the Waal, coming 
after some o' yoursells on nae honest errand — 
Ghaist, indeed I — Haud up the candle, John Os- 
tler — I*se warrant it a twa-handed ghaist, and 
the door left on the sneck— There's somebody 
in the kitchen — gang forward wi' the Untem, 
John Osder." 

At this critical moment the stranger opened 
the door of the kitchen, and beheld the Dame 
advandng at the head of her household troops. 
The ostler and hump-backed postilion, one bear- 
ing a stable-lantern and a hay-fork, the other a 
rushUght and a broom, constituted the advanced 
11 
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guard ; Mrs Dods herself formed the oentre, 
talking loud, and brandishing a pair of tongs; 
while the two muds, like troops not to be mui^ 
trusted after th^ recent defeat^ followed, cowl- 
ing in the rear. But notwithstanding this admi- 
rable disposition, no sooner had the stranger 
shewn bis &ce, and pronounced the words '* Mrs 
. Dods," than a pamc seized the whole array. The 
advanced guard recoiled in confuuon, the ostler 
upsetting Mrs Dods in the confusion of his re- 
treat ; while she, grappling with him in her ter- 
ror, secured him by the ears and hair, and they 
janed their cries together in hideous chorus. 
The two maidens resumed their former flight, 
and took refuge in the darksome den, entitlad 
their bed-room, while the hump>backed posti- 
lion fled like the wind into the stable, and, with 
profes^onal instinct, began, in the extremity of 
his terror, to saddle a horse. 

Meanwhile, the guest who had caused this com- 
bustion, plucked the roaring ostler from above 
Mrs Dods, and pushing him away with a hearty 
slap on the shoulder, {HY>ceeded to raise and 
encourage the fallen landlady, inquiring, at the 
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same time, " What, in the devil's name, was the 
cause of all this Eenseless oonfuraon f" 

" And what is the reason, in Heaven's natne," 
answered the matron, keeping her eyes firmly 
shut, and still shrewish in her expostulation, 
though in the very extremity of terror, " what 
is thp reason that you should come and frighten 
a decent house, where you met naethiog hut the 
height o' civility ?" 

" And why should I frighten you, Mrs Dods ? 
or, in one word, what is the meaning of all this 
nonsenncal terror ?" 

" Are not you," said Mrs Dods, opening her 
eyes a little as she spoke, " the ghaist of Fran- 
cis Tirl ?" 

" I am Francis Tyrrel, unquestionably, my 
old friend." 

" I ken^d it 1 1 ken'd it !" answered the honest 
woman, relopung into her agony ; " and I think 
ye might be ashamed of yoursell, that are a 
ghaist, and have nae better to do than to frighten 
a puir auld ale>wife.^ 

" On ray word, I am no ghost, but a living 
man," answered Tyrrel. 

■ VOL. III. c 
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" Were you no murdered than ?" said Mrs 
Dods, still in an uncert«D voice, and oulj par- 
tially opening her eyes — " Are ye very eure ye 
werena murdered ?" 

" Why, not that ever I heard of, certunly, 
dame," replied Tyrr^ 

" But / shall be murdrared presently," said 
old Touchwood from the kitchen, where he had 
hitherto remained a mute auditor of this extra- 
ordinary scene—" / shall be murdered, unless 
you fetch me some water preeentjy.^ 

" Coming, sir, coming," answered Dame Dods, 
her profesMonal reply being as familiar to her as 
that of poor Francises * Auoo, anon, or.* " As I . 
live by honest reckonings," sud she, fully collect- 
ing herself, and gi^g a glance of more jcomptv 
Bed temper at Tyrrel, " I believe it w yoursell, 
Maiater Frank, in blood and body after a* — ^And 
see if I dinna gie a proper sorting to yon twa ailly 
jauds, that gar'd me mak a bc^Ie of you, and a 
fule of myseU-— Ghosts t my certie, I sail ghaist 
them— If they had their heads as muckle on their 
wark as on their daffing, they wad play nae sic 
pUskies— it*8 the wanton steed that A»urs at the 
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wiiidle>Btriie— Gbaists ! whae^er heard (^ghaists 
in an honest house F Naebody need fear bogles 
that has a conscience void of offence. — But I am 
bJythe that MacTurk hasna munlered ^e when 
a^ is dune, Maister Fraunde.^ 

** Come tbia way, Mother Dods, if you would 
not have me do a mischief !" exclaimed Toucbii 
wood, grasping a plate which stood on the dress^ 
er> as if be were about to heave it at the landk 
lady, by way of recalling her attention. 

" For the love of heaven, dinna break it 1^ 
exclaimed the alarmed landlady, knowing that 
Touohwood's effervescence of impatience some- 
times expended itself at the expense of her crock- 
ery, though it Was afterwards liberally atoned for. 
" Lord, sir, are ye out of your wits I — it breaks 
a set, ye ken— Godsake, put doun the cheeny 
plate, and try your hand on the delf-ware ! — ^it 
will just make as good a jingle — Biit, Lord baud 
a grip o' us ! now I look at ye, what cau hae 
come ower ye, and what sort of a plight are ye 
in t-.'Wait till I fetch water and a towel." 

In fact, the nuserable guise of her new lod- 
ger now overcame the dame's cuiioaty to inquire 
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after the Fate of her earlier acquaintance, and 
she gave her instant and exclu^ve attention to 
Mr Touchwood, with many exclamaUtrnfi, while 
wding him to perform, the task of abluUon and 
absterBton. Her two fu^^ve handmaidens had 
by this Ume returned to the kitchen, and end^ 
voured to suppress a smu^led lau^^ at the re- 
collection of their mistress's panic, by acting very 
offidously in Mr Touchwood's service. By dint 
of washing and drying, the token of the sable 
stains was at length removed, and the vete- 
lan became, with some difficulty, satisfied that 
he had been more dirtied and frightened than 
hurt. 

Tyrrel, in the meantime, stood looking on 
with wondet, imagining that he beheld in the 
features which emerged from a masque of mud, 
the countenance ' of an old frimd. After the 
operation was ended, he could not help address- 
ing himself to Mr Touchwood, to demand whe- 
ther he had not the pleasure to see a friend to 
whom he had been obliged when at Smyiiutj fw 
some kindness respecting his money matters P 

" Not worth speaking of — not worth speaking 



D;,-..M>,Google 



CKAF. II. . THK FBIGUT. S7 

of," said Touchwood, hastily. *' Glad to see you, 
though — glad to see you. — ^Yes, here I am, you 
will find me the same good-natured old fool that 
I was at Smyrna — never look how I am to get in 
money agiun — always laying it out. Never mind 
— ?t was written in my forehead, as the Turk 
■ay*. — I will go up now and change my dress — 
yon will eup with me when I come back — Mrs 
Dods will toes us up something — a brsndered 
fowl will be best, Mrs Dods, with some mush- 
rooms, and get us a jug of mulled wine— plottie, 
as you call it— to put the recollection of the old 
Presbyterian's common sewer out of my head." 

So saying, up stairs marched the traveller to 
his own apartment, while Tyrrel, sei^ng upon 
a candle, was about to do the same. 

** Mr Touchwood is in the blue room, Mrs 
Dods ; I suppcffie I may take possesuon of the- 
yellow one ?" 

" Suppose naething about the matter, Mtuster 
Frauncie Tu), till ye tell me downright where 
ye have been a' this time, and whether ye hae 
been murdered or no ?" 
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" I tbuik you may be pret^ well satisfied of 
that, Mrs Dods ?" 

" Troth ! and bo I am m a sense ; and yet it 
gars me grev to look upon ye, sae mony days 
and weeks it has been since I thought ye were 
rotting in the moulds. And now to see ye stand- 
ing before me hale and feir, and crying for a 
bed-room like other folk !" 

*• One would almost suppose, my good friend," 
Bwd Tyrrel, " that you were sorry at my having 
come alive agtun." 

" Itfa no for that," replied Mrs Doda, who 
was peculiarly ingenious in the mode of framing 
and stating what she conceived to he her grle- 
vancas ; *' but is it no a queer thing for a decent , 
man like yoursel, Moister Hrl, to be leaving 
your lodgings without a word spoken, and me 
put to a' these charges in seeking for your dead 
body, and very near taking my hu^ness out of 
honest Muster Bindloose's hands, because he 
ken'd the cantrips of the like of you better than 
I did,— And than they hae put up an adver- 
teezemeat down at the Waal yonder, wi' a' thor 
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names at it, utting ye forth, Maister Frauncie, 
as ane of the greatest blackguards unhanged ; 
and wha, div ye thiak, is to keep ye in a credit- 
able house, if that's the character ye get P" 

*< You may leave that to me, Mrs Bods — I 
assure you that matter shall he put to lights to 
your satisfaction ; and I think, so long as ire 
hare knovn each other, you may take my vord 
that I am not undeserving the shelter of your 
roof for a «ngle night, (I shall ask it no longer,) 
until my character is sufficiently cleared. It 
was for that purpose I chiefly came back agiun." 

" Came back agtun P said Mrs Dods.-^" I 
profess ye made me start, Maister Tirl, and you 
looking sae pale too.— But I think," she added, 
strainiDg after a joke, '* if ye were a ghaist, be- 
ing we are such auld acquaintance, ye wadna 
wish to spoil my custom, but would just walk 
decently up and down the auld castle wa's, or 
maybe down at the kirk yonder — there have 
been awfu' things dune in that kirk and kirk- 
yard— I whiles dinna like to look that way, 
Maister Fraunde.^ 

** I am much of your mind, mistress," said 
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Tyrrel, with a sgh ; " and indeed I do in one 
sense resemble the apparitions you talk of; for, 
like them, and to as little purpose, I stalk about 
scenes where mj happiness departed. — But I 
speak riddles to you, Mrs Doda — the pbun tmth 
is, that I met with an acddent on the day I last 
left your house, the effects of which detained me 
at some distance from St Ilonau*s till this very 
day* 

" Hegfa, sirs, and ye were sparing of your 
trouble, that mdna write a Int line, or send a 
bit message ! — Ye might bee thought folks wad 
hae been vexed aneugb about ye, forbye luider- 
taldng journeys, and hiring folk to seek for your 
dead body." 

'* I shall willingly pay ^ reasonable charges 
which my disi^pearance may have occauoned," 
answered her guest ; " and I assure you once 
for all, that my remaining for some time quiet at 
MaFcbthom arose partly from illness, and partly 
from bu^ness of a very pressing and particular 
nature." 

" At Morchthorn !" exclaimed Dame Dods, 
" heard ever man the like o' that I — And where 
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did ye put up in Marchthorn F an ane maymak 
bauld to speer.* 

" At the Black Bull," replied Tyrrel. 

" Ay, that's auld Tam liowrie's — a very de- 
cent man, Thamaa — md a douce, creditable 
bouse — ^naoe of your flisk-mo-hoys — I am glad 
ye made chwce of uc gude quartera, ndghbour ; 
for I am beginning to think ye are but a queer 
ane— ye look as if butter wadna melt in your 
mouth, but I sail warrant cheese no choak ye. 
—But I^ll thank ye to gang your ways into the 
parlour, for I am no like to get mickle nuur out 
of ye it's like ; and ye are standing here just in 
the gate, when we hae the supper to dish." 

Tyrrel, glad to be released from the examina- 
tion to which bis landlady's curiosity had, with- 
out ceremony, subjected him, walked into the 
parlour, where he was presendy jimied by Mr 
Touchwood, newly attired and high in spirits. 

" Here comes our supper !" he exclaimed.^ 
" Sit ye down, and let us see what Mrs Dods 
has done for us.— I profess, mistress, your plot- 
tie is excellent, ever dnce i taught you to mix 
the Bonces in the right proportjon." 
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** I am glad the plottie pleases ye, nr— but I 
think I ken^d gay weel hoir to make it befine I 
saw your honour — Mr Tirl can tell that, for 
mony a browst of it I hae brewed iang syne for 
him and the callant Valentine Bui met." 

This ill-timed observation extorted a groan 
from Tyrrel ; but the traveller, running on with 
his own recollections, did not appear to notice his 



*< You are a conceited old woman," s^d Mr 
Touchwood ; " how the devil diould any one 
know to mix spices so well as one that has been 
where they grow f — I have seen the sun ripening 
nutmegs and cloves, and here, it can hardly fill 
a peascod, by Jupiter ! — Ah, Tyrrel, Uie merry 
nightBwe have bad at Smymal — Gad, I think the 
gammon and the good wine taste all the better 
in a Imd where folks hold them to be unful in- 
dulgences — Gad, I bdieve many a good Moslem 
is of the same opinion— that same prohibition of 
their prophets gives a flavour to the ham, and a 
relish to the Cyprus.— Do you remember old 
Cogia Hassein, with his green turban F — I once 
played him a trick, and put a pint of brandy in- 
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to his sberbet. Egad, the old feUow took cara 
never to discover the cheat until he bad got to 
the hottom of the flagon, and then he strokes his 
long white beard, and says, * Ullah Eerim,*— that 
is, • Heaven is merciful,'^Mrs I>ods, Mr Tyrrel 
knows the meaning of it.— Ullah Kerim, says 
he, afWr he had drunk about a gallon d brandy- 
punch ! — Ullah Eerim, says the hypocritical old 
rogue, as if he had done the finest thing in the 
w(Hrld !" 

'* And what for no ? What for shouldna the 
honest man say a. blessing afler his drap punch P" 
demanded Mrs Dods ; *' it was better, I ween, 
than blasting, and Llawing, and swearing, as if 
folks shouldna be thankful for the creature-com- 
forts." 

" Well said, old Dame Dods,^ replied the tra- 
veller ; *' that is a right hostess's maxim, and 
worthy of Mrs Quickly herself. Here is to thee, 
and I pray ye to pledge me before ye leave the 
room." 

" Troth, ril pledge naebody the night, Mr 
Touchwood ; for, what wi' the upcast and ter- 
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rw that I got a wee while syne, and what wV 
the bit taste that I behoved to take of the plottie 
while I was making it, my head is etur aneugh 
stressed the night already. — Muster Tirl, the 
yellow room is ready for ye when ye like ; 
and, gentlemen, as the morn is the Sabbath, I 
canna be kee[UDg the Eervant queans out of their 
beds to wait on ye ony langer, for they will mak 
it an excuse for lying till aught o''cIock on the 
XiOrd's day. So, when your plotue is done, I'll 
be mickle obliged to ye to' li^t the bed-room 
candles, and put out the double moulds, and eeh 
ihew yoursells to your beds ; for douce folks, 
sic as the like of you, should set an example by 
ordinary. — And so, gude night to ye btuth." 

" By my faidi," said Touchwood, as she with..- . 
drew, *' our dame turns as obstinate as a Pacha 
with three tails ! — We have her gracious piermis^ 
non to finish our mug, however ; so, here is to 
your health once more, Mr Tyrrel, Vising yott 
a hearty welcome to your own country." 

" I thank you, Mr Touchwood," uiswefed 
Tyrrel } " and I return you the same good 
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wishes, with, ae I sincerely hope, a much greater 
chance of th^ being realized.— You relieved 
me, «r, at a time when, the villainy of an agent, 
prompted, as I have reason to think, by an ac- 
tive and powerful enemy, occasioned my b^g 
for a time pressed for funds— I made remit- 
tances to the Soffitm you dealt with, to acquit 
myself at least of the pecuniary part of my obli- 
gation ; but the bills were returned, because, it 
was stated, you bad left Smyrna." 

" Very true— very true— left &nyma, and 
here I am in Scotland — as for the bills, we will 
speak of them another time— something due tot 
{ncking me up out of the gutter.^ 

" I shall make no deduction on that account," 
said Tyrrel, smiling, though in no jocose mood ; 
" and I beg you not to mistake me. The drcum- 
stances of embarrassment, under which you found 
me at Smyrna, were merely temporary— I am 
most able and willing to pay my debt ; and, let 
me add, I am most demons to do so."* 

" Another lime — another time," sidd Mr 
Touchwood — " time enough before us, Mr Tyr- 
rel — beudes, at Smyrna, you talked of a law-suit 
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—law is a lick-penny, Mr Tyrrel — no counsel- 
lor like the pound in purse." 

" For my law-suit," said Tyrral, " I am fully 
provided." 

" But, have you gdod advice P — Have you 
good advice ?" swd Touchwood ; " answer me 
that" 

" I have advised with my lawyers," answered . 
Tyrrel, internally vexed to find that his friend 
was much disposed to make his generosity upon 
the former occa^on a pretext for prying farther 
into his affairs than he thought polite or conve- 
nient. 

•' With your counsel learned in the law— eh, 
my dear boy P But the advice you should take is 
of some travelled friend, well acquainted with 
mankind and the world — some one that has lived 
double your years, and is maybe looking out 
for some bare young fellow that he may do a 
little good to— one that might be willing to help 
you farther than I cSa pretend to guess — for, as 
to your lawyer, you get just your guinea''s worth 
fpom him — not even so much as the baker's bar- 
gain, liiirteen to the doz^_" 
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" I think I ^ould not trouble myself to go 
far in search of a friend such as you describe,'' 
said Tyrrel, who could not affect to misunder- 
stand the senior's drift, " when I was near Mr 
F^Tgrine Touchwood ; but the truth is, my af- 
fairs are at present so much complicated with 
those of others, whose secreta I have no right to 
communicate, that I cannot have the advantage 
of consulting you, or any other friend. It is pos- 
sible I may be soon obliged to lay a^de this re- 
serve, and vindicate myself before the whole 
public. I will not fml, when that time shall 
arrive, to take an early opportunity of confideti- 
tjal communication with you.** 

*< That is right—confidential is the word- 
No person ever made a confidant of me who re- 
pented it—Think what the Pacha might hav« 
made (^ it, had he taken my advice, and cut 
through'the isthmus of Suez. — Turk and Chris- 
tian, men of all tongues and countries, used to 
consult old Touchwood, from the building of a 
mosque down to the settling of an agio. — But 
come-^ood night— good i^ht." 

So saying, he took up bis bed-room light, and, - 
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extinguishiiig one of those which stood on the 
table> nodded to Tyitel to discharge his share of 
the duty imposed by Mrs Dods with the same 
punctuality, and they withdrew to their several 
aparUnents, entertaining very different sentiments 
of each other. 

*' A troublesome, inqiusitive, old gentleman,*' 
said Tyrrel to himself; " I remember him nar- 
rowly 'escaping the bastbado at Smyrna, for 
thrusting hb advice on the Turkish cadi — and 
fiien I he under a conuderable obligation to him, 
giving him a sort of right to annoy me — Well, 
I must parry his impertinence as I can." 

** A shy cock this Frank Tyrrel," thought the 
traveller ; " a very complete dodger ! — But no 
nutter^I shall wind him, were he to double like 
a fbx^I am resolved to make his matters my 
own, and if / cannot carry him through, T know 
not who can." 

Having formed this philanthrope resoIuUon, 
Mr Touchwood threw himself into bed, which 
luckily declined exactly at the right angle,- and, 
full d adf-txHoplacence, conngned himself to 
slumber. 
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MEDIATION. 



Wa will tmA dov b« tnmbled with npljr | 
We dS^ fiuT, laka it adviBedlf. 

King Htmy IV. Ptn I. 



It bad been the purpose of Tyrret, by rinng 
uid breakfasting early, to avoid again meeting 
Mr Touchwood, having upon his hands a matter 
in which that oiBcious gentIeRian''s interference 
was likely to prove troublesome. Hia character, 
he was aware, had been assailed at the Spaw in 
the most public manner, and in the most public 
manner he was resolved to demand redress, con- 
sdous that whatever other important ooncems 
had brou^t him to Scotland, must necessarily 
be postponed to the vindication (^ his honour. 

VOL. III. D 
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He wsa detennined, for this purpose, to go down 
to the rooms irhen the company was assembled 
at the breakfast hour, and had just taken his 
hat to set out, when he was interrupted by Mrs 
Cods, who, announoDg " a gentleman that was 
speering tor him** ushered into the chamber a 
Tery fashionable young man in .a military sur- 
tout, covered with mlk lace and fur> and wear- 
ing a fora^ng-cap ; a dress now too familiar to 
be distinguished, but which at that time was used 
only by geniuses of a supetior order. The stran- 
ger was neither handsome nor plain, but had in 
his appearance a good deal of pretension, and 
the cool easy superiority which belongs to high 
breeding. On his part, he surveyed Tyrrel; and, 
as his appearance differed, perhaps, from that 
for which the exterior of the Cl^kum Inn had 
prepared him, he abated something of the tar 
with which he had entered the room, and polite- 
ly announced himself as Captain Jekyl, of the 
■ — ■- Guards, (presenting, at the same timej bis 
ticket) 
" He pwramed he flpote to Mr Marfigny." 
"ToMrFrands Tyrrel, sir," repUed Tjrrrf» 
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drawing himself up—*' Mart%ny wa» my nM>> 
tfaer''s name — I have never borne it." 

" I am not here for the purpose of disputing 
that point, Mr Tyrre], though I am not entitled 
to admit what my principal's iofonnation leads 
him to doubt" 

" Your principal, I presume, is Sir Bingo 
Shiks ?" Bud Tyrrel. " I have not forgotten 
' that there is an unfortunate aff^ between us." 

*' I have not llie honour to know Sir Bingo 
Binks," swd Captmn JekyL " I come on the 
part of the Earl of Etberingttm." 

Tyrrel stood silent for a moment, and then 
Bcud, " I am at a loss to know what the gmtle- 
man who colls himself Earl of Etherington can 
have to say to me, through the medhim of such a 
messenger as yourself, Captiun Jekyl. I should 
have supposed that, considering our unhaj^ 
relationship, and the terms on which we stand 
towards each other, the lawyers were the fitter 
negotiators between mb."" 

" Sir," saii Captiun JekyI, *' you are misun- 
derstanding my errand. I am come on no mes- 
iBge of hostile import &om Loi'd Etherington— 
I am aware of the connection betwixt you, which 
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would render such an office altogether contradic 
toty to common sense and the laws of nature ; 
and I assure jou, I would lay down my life ra- 
ther than be concerned in an affair so unnatu- 
ral. I would act, if posrable, as a mediator be- 
twixt you." 

They had hkherto rem^ed standing,' Mr 
Tyrrel now offered his guest a seat ; and, ha- 
ving assumed one himself, he broke the awkward 
paine which ensued by observing, " I shonld be 
happy, after experiendng sudi a long course of 
injustice and persecution from your friend, to 
leam, even at tliis late period, Captun Jekyl, 
anything which can make me think better »th« 
of him or of his purpose towBfds me and towards 
others." 

" Mr Tyrrel," said Captmn Jekyl, " you must 
alkiw me to speak with candour. There is too 
great a stake betwixt your brother and yoa to 
permit you to be friends ; but I do not see it is 
necessary that. you should therefore be mortal 



" I am not my brother's enemy, Captain Je- 
kyl," said Tyrrel—" I Iiave never been so— His 
friend I cannot be, and he knows but too wdl 
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the ituunnountable barrier which hk own ooo. 
duct haa placed between us.^ 

" I am aware," said Obtain JekyI, slowly and 
acpresavely, " generally, at least, of the parti- 
culars of your unfortunate disagreemenL" 

" If BO," Btud Tyrrel, colouring, " you must 
be also aware with what£xtreme pain I feel my- 
self compelled to enter on such a subject with a 
total stronger — a stranger, too, the fnatA and 
confidant of one who But I will not hurt your 
feelings, CapUun Jekyl, but rather tedeavour to 
suppress my own. In one word, I beg to be fa- 
voured vnth the import of your communication, 
as I am obliged to go down to the Spaw this 
morning, in order to put to rights some matters 
there which concern me nearly." 

*' If you mean the cause of your absence &om 
an appointment with Sir Bingo Binks," sud Cap- 
tain Jdiyl, " the matter has been already com- 
pletely explained. I pulled down the o&nnve 
placard with my own hand, and rendered myself 
responsible for your honour to any one whp 
should presume to hold it in future doubt," 
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" Sir," sud *rjTr^ TCiy much suipiiied, " I' 
am obliged to you for your intention, the wan 
flo OS I am igDc^ant how I have merited Buch 
interference. It is not, however, quite satisfac- 
tory to me, because X am accustomed to be the 
guardian of my own honour." 

" An easy task, I presume, in all cases, Mr 
Tyrrel," answered Jekyl, " hut peculiarly so in 
the present, when you will find no one bo hardy 
as to assail it.— My interference, indeed, would 
have been unjustifiably c^cious, had I not been 
at the mcMDOit undertaking a commission imply, 
ing confidential intercourse with you. For the 
sake of my own character, it became necessary 
to estabh^ yours. I know the truth of -the 
whole afftur from my friend, the Earl of Ethw- 
ington, who ought to thank Heaven so long as he 
lives, that saved him on that occawu from the 
commisaon of a very g^eai. crime," 

" Your friend, sir, has hady-in the course of 
his life, much to thank Heavi^ for, but mors for 
which to ask God's forgiveness." 

" I am no divine, sir," rephed Cspbun Jekyl, 
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vitb spirit; " but I hare been told that the sams 
may be said of most men aliTe." 

** I, at least, cannot dispute it," Biud Tyrrel ; 
** but, to proceed.— Have you found jourself at 
llbeBty, Captain JekyI, to deliver to the pubtic 
the whole particulars of a rencontre so nngolw 
as that which took place between your fiieod and 
me?" 

'' I have not, ur,* sud Jekyl^*< I judged it a 
matter of great delicacy, and which each of you 
had the like interest to preserre secieL^ 

*' May I beg to know, then," said Tyird, 
" how it was possible for you to vindicate my 
absence from Sir Bingo's rendezvous otherwise P" 

" It was only necessary, ur, to pledge my 
word as a gentleman and man of honour, eharao. 
ters in which I am pretty well known to the 
world, that, to my certain personal knowledge, 
you were hurt in an afiiur with a fnend of min% 
the further particulars of which prudence requi. 
red should be sunk into oblivion. I think no 
one will venture to dispute my word, or to re- 
quire more than my assmance— If there should 
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be aaj one very faord of faith po tlie occai^> I 
shall find a way to Batisfy him. In the mean- 
while, your outlawry haa been rescinded ia the 
most honourable manner; and Sir Bingo^ in 
connderation of bi« share in {^viog rise to reports 
so injurious to you, is desirous to drop all fur- 
iha proceedings lu his orij^nal- quarrel, and 
hf^es the whole matter will be f(»got and for- 
g^ren on ail udes." 

**■ Upon my wcsd, Capttun Jekyl,* answered 
Tyrrel, *' you lay me under the necesdty of ac- 
knowled^Dg obligadon to you. You have cut 
a knot which I should have found it very diffi- 
cult to unloose ; for I frankly confess, that, while 
I was deteruuned not to remain under the stigma 
put upon me, I should have had great difficulty 
in dearing myself, without mentiomng drcum- 
stuices, which, were it only for the eake of our 
father's memory, ^ould be buried in eternal 
obhvion. I hope your friend feels no ctm^ued 
inconvenience from his hurt r* 

*< His lordship is uewiy quite tecovered," said 
Jekyi 
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'* And I truBt fae did me tlie jottioe to own, 
thfttj so fax as my will was concerned} I am to- 
tally giultlesa of the purpose of hurting him 7" 

" He does you full justice in that and every- 
thing else,* replied Jekyl ; ^* regrets the irnpe. 
tuosily of tuB own temper, and is determined to 
be <Hi faia guard sgunst it in future.^ 

'♦ That," said Tyrrel, " is so far well ; and 
now, may I ask once morc^ what oonuBunioatkia 
you have to make to me on the pu-t of your 
friend P — Were it from any one but him, whom I 
have found bo uniformly false and treacherous, 
your own Mmess and candour would induce me 
to hope that this unnatural quarrel might be in 
some sort ended by your mediation." 

" I dies proceed, sir, under more favouFahle 
aiupices than I expected," said Captain Jekyl, 
'* to enter on my commisncHi.— You are about to 
commence a law-suit, Mr Tyrrel, if Fune does 
not wrong you, for the purpose of depriving 
your brodier of hb estate and tjtle>*' 

** The case is not fairly stated, Captain Je- 
kyl," r^ied Tyrrel ; " I commence a lawsuit. 
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irben X do commence It, for the sake of aecer- 
twiung my own just rights." 

** It comes to the same thing eventually,*' said 
ihe mediator ; ** I am not called upon to decide 
upon the justice of your dtdms, but they are, 
you will allow, newly started. The late Count* 
ew of Etberington died in posseBSum — opeo and 
undoubted possesuon — of her rank in society." 

" If she had no real clum to it, ur," replied 
Tyrrel, *' she had more than justice who enjoy- 
ed it so long ; and the injured lady whose claims 
were postponed, had just bo much less.— But this 
is no ptnnt for you and me to discuss between us 
— it must be tried elsewhere " 

" Proofs, or, of the strongest kind, will be 
necessary to overthrow a right so veil establish- 
ed in public opinion, as that of the present po^- 
sessor of the Utle of Ej^erington.'" 

Tyrrel took a paper from his pocket-book, 
and handing it to Captain Jekyl, only answered, 
** I have no thoughts of asking you to give up 
the cause of your friend ; but metbinks the do- 
cument3 of which I ^ve you a list, may duke 
your ofnnion of it." 
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Captain Jekyl read, muttering to tumself, 
*' * Certificate ^marriage, by the Rev. Zadoi^ 
Sempf chafUmn to ike BrUith Embatajf at Pit. 
m, between Marie de BeUroche, Comptette de 
Martignt/, and the Sight HonourtMe John Lord 
Oakejidaie — Letters between John Earl ofEtfur- 
ington amd his lady, wider the tUle of Madame 
de MarUgmf— Certificate ^baptism — DedarO' 
Hon ^tbe Earl qf Eihervngton on hie deaik-bed.* 
— 'All thia is very veil— but msy I ask you, Air 
Tynel, if it is really your purpose to go to ex^ 
tremity with your brother P" 

*' He has forgot that he is oue—Jie has lifted 
Us hand agiuust my life." 

** You have died his blood->-twice abed it," 
saiA Jekyl ; ** the world will not ask whidi bro- 
ther gave the offence, but which receiTed, which 
inflicted, the severest wound." 

" Your friend has inflicted one on me, air,^ 
said Tyrrel, ** that will bleed while I have the 
powN of mouocy.** 

" I understand you, sir,** said Captain Je. 
kyl; '* you mean the i^air of Sfiss Mow- 
bray ?" 
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" Spare me on that nilgect, ur T said Tyr- 
id. " Hitherto I hare disputed my moat impor- 
but nght»— n^ta which invc^Ted my rank in 
society, my fortune, the honour of my mother, 
with something like composure; but do not say 
more on the topic you have touched upon, unless 
you would have before you a madman .'—Is it pos- 
sible for you, sir, to have heard even the outline 
of this story, and to imaginft that I can ever re- 
flect on the cold-blooded and most inhiimnn strit- 
tagem, which this fnend of yours prepared for 
two unfntunates, without — -^" He started up, 
and walked impetuously to and fro. "Since the 
Piend himself interrupted the happiness of per- 
fect innoceace, there was never such an act of 
treachery— never such schemes of happiness de« 
stroyed.*«iever such inevitable misery prepared 
for two wretches who had the ideocy to repose 
perfect confidence in him ! — Had there been pas- 
taoa in his conduct, it had been the act of a man 
—& wicked man, indeed, but still a human crea< 
ture, acting under the influence of human pas- 
Bion»— btit his was the deed of a calm, cold^ oal* 
culaliDg demoD> actuated by the basest and most 
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sordid motives of self-interest, jcmied, as I firmly 
believe, to ed early and inveterate hatred oi one 
whose claims he considered as at Tariance with 
his own." 

** I am sorry to see you in such a temper,** 
SMd Captain Jekyl, calmly ; " Lord Ethering- 
loa, I trust, itctcd on very difi^rent motives 
than thope you impute to him ; and if you will 
but listen to me, perhaps something may be 
struck out which may accommodate these un- 
happy disputes.** 

*• Sir," said Tyrrel, atting down again, " X 
will Bsten to you with calmness, as I would re- 
main calm under the prohe of a surgeon tendng 
a festered wound. But when you touch me to the 
quick, when you prick the very nerve, you can- 
not expect me to endure without wimang.** 

" I will endeavour, then, to be as brief in 
the operation bb I can,*" replied (^aptain Jekyl, 
who possessed the advantage of the most ad- 
mirable composure during the whole conference. 
" I conclude, Mr Tyrrel, that the peace, happi- 
ness, and honour of Miss Mowbray are dear to 
you?" 
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" Who dare impeadi her honoup T taid Tyr- 
id, fiercdy ; then checking bimself, added, in a 
more moderate tone, but one of deep fediiig» 
*• They are dear to me, rar, as my eye-ngbL" 

*' My friend faolda them in eqmil regard," said 
the Captain ; *' and haa come to the resolution 
of ddng htx the most ample justice.^ 

" He can do her justice no o^erwiae, than by 
eeaaing to haunt this naghbourbood, to think, to 
apeak, even to dream of her.^ 

*' Lord EtberingtoD thinks otherwise,'" said 
Captain Jeky] ; " he belieres that if Misa Mov. 
iHsy has auatained any 'wrong at his hands, 
vfaich, oi course, I am not called npcm to admit, 
it will be best repaired by the ofier to sfawe with 
lier hia dtle, his rank, and his fortune." 

*' His title, rank, and fortune, sir, are as much 
a falsehood as he b himself,** said Tyrrel, vith 
violence—" Marry Clara Mowbray ? never !" 

" My friend^s fortune, you wilt observe," re- 
plied Jekyl, " does not rest endrely upon the 
eveot of the law-niit with which you, Mr Tyr« 
rel, now threaten him.-~-Deprive Urn, if you can, 
of the Oakendale estate, he has still h large po- 
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trimcHiy by his mother ; ftnd besides, aa to bts 
marriage with' Clara Mowbray, he concaves, 
that uoleEs it Efaould be the lady^i wish to have 
the ceremony repeated, to which he is most desi- 
rous to defer his own ojnmon, they have only to 
declare that it has already passed between them." 

" A trick, Mr !* said Tyrrel, ** a vile, iiif»> 
mous trick i of which the lowest wretch in New- 
gate would be ashamed— the impoation of one 
person for another-'" 

" Of that, Mr Tyrrel, I have seen no eridence- 
whatsoever. The clergyman's certi6cate is clear 
—Francis Tyrrel is united to Clara Mowbray 
in the holy bonds of wedlock— such is die tenor 
—there is a copy — nay, stop one instant, if you 
please, sir. You say there was an impontion io 
the case — I have no doubt but you speak what 
you believe, and what Miss Mowbray told you. 
She was Burprised — forced in some measure from 
the husband she bed just married— ashamed to 
meet her former lover, to whom, doubtless, she 
had made many a vow of love, and ne'er a true 
on^what wonder that, unsupported by hts 
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iHidegrootn, she should bare (dumged hw tone, 
and thrown all the blame of her own inconstancy 
on the absent swain P— A woman, at a pinch so 
critical, will make the most improbable excuse, 
rather than be found guilty on her own confes- 

000."" 

" There must be no jesting in this cose," sud 
T;nrel, bis cheek becoming pale, and his voice 
altered with passion. 

** I am quite serious, sir," replied Jel^yl ; '* and 
there is no law court in Britain that would take 
the lady's word— all she has to offer, and that ia 
her own cause— agunsta whole body of evidence, 
.direct and circumstantial, shewing that she waa 
by her own free consent married to the gentle- 
man who now claims her hand.— Forgive me, for 
— I see you are much a^tated— I do not mean 
to dispute your right i^ believing what you think 
is most cre<£ble— I only use the freedom of pmnt- 
ing out to you the impression which the evidence 
is likely to make on the minds of indifierent 



" Your frienti," answered Tyrrel, affecting a 
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coiiiposuie, which, however, he van far fi-om 
possesang, " may think by such arguments to 
Bcreea his vtUiuny ; but it cannot avail him—the 
truth b known to Heaven — ^it is known to ni&— 
and there is, besides, one indifferent witoew up- 
on earth, who can testify that the inoBt abomi- 
nable imposition was practiaecl on Miss Mow- 
bray." 

" You mean her cousm,— Hannah Irwin, I 
think, is her name," answered Jekyl ; " you see 
I am fully acquainted with all the inrcumstaoces 
of the case. But where is Hannah Irwin to bo 
found?" 

<* She will appear, doubtless, in Heaven^ good 
lime, and to the confusion of him who now imft- 
g^nes the only witness of his treachery — the only 
one who eonld tell the truth of this complicated 
mystery— dther no longer lives, or, at least, 
cannot be brought forward against him, to the 
ruin of hia schemes. Yes, sir, that slight ob- 
servation of yours has more than ex|dained to 
me why your friend, or, to call him by bis true 
name, Mr Valentine Bulmer, has not comDieo- 

TOI» III. £ 
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ced his machinations sooner, and abo why fae 
baa commenced them nov. He thinks himself 
certain that Hannah Irwin b not now in Britain, 
or to be produced in a court of justice — ^he may 
find himself mistaken." 

" My friend seems perfectly confident of the 
issue of bis cause,^ answered Jekyl ; " but far 
the lady's sake, he is most unwilling to prosecute 
a suit which must be attended with so many ar- 
cumstances of painful exposure," 

" Exposure, indeed V answered Tyrrel ; 
" thanks to the traitor who laid a mine so fear- 
ful, and who now affects to be reluctant to fire 
it. — Oh I how I am bound to curse that affinity 
that restrains my hands ! I would be content to 
be the meanest and vilest of society, for one hour 
of vengeance on this unexampled hypocrite t^ 
One thing is certain, sir — your friend will hove 
no living victim. His persecution will kill Clara 
Mowbray, and fill up the cup of his crimes, witli 
the murder of one of the sweetest— I shall 
grow a woman, if I say more on the sul>. 

ject r 
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" My friend," stad Jdiyl, " since you like 
best to have him to defined, is as desirous as you 
con be to qwre the lady's feelings; and with 
that view, not reverting to former passages, he 
has laid before her brother a proposal of alli- 
ance, with which Mr Mowbray is highly plea< 
sed.'" 

" Ha !'" said Tyrrel, starting — " And the 
lady?p — 

*' And the lady has so far proved favour^le, 
as to consent that Lord Etherington shall visit 
SlmwB- Castle." 

" Her consent must have been extorted '." ex- 
elumed TyrreL 

" It was given voluntarily," s^d Jekyi, " as I 
Biu led to understand; unless, perhaps, in so far 
as the de^e to veil these very unplAsing trans- 
actions may have operated, I think naturally 
enough, ta induce her to sink them in eternal 
. Kcrecy, by accepting Lord Etheriagtoli's hand. 
— 1 see, sir, I give you piun, and I am sorry for 
iL — I have no title to call upon you for any ex- 
ertion of genero»ty; but, sliould such be Miss 
Mowbray's sentiments, ia it too much to expect 
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of yoUi that you will oat cxmipnxniBe the lady's 
honour by ioneting upon former claims, and 
opening up diareputable tnuuactiwis eo long 
paat?" 

'f Captain Jekyi," aai4 Tynel, sol^nnly, " I 
have BO <:laims. Whatever I might have had, 
were cancelled by the act of treachery through 
which your Mend endeavoured too successfully 
to supf^ant me. Were Clara Mowbray as free 
fropi her pretended marriage as law could [hv- 
nounceher, atill irith me^->n£, atleastfof all men 
in the world — the obsta^e must ever remiun, that 
the nuptial benediction has been pronounced 
over ber, and the man whom I must for once 
call brother. — "" He stopped at that word, as if it 
had coat him agony to pronounce it, and then 
resumed :^" No, sir, I have no views of personal 
advantage in this matter— they have been long an- 
nihilated — But I will not p^vit Clara Mowbray 
to become the wife of a villain— I will watch over 
bar with thoughts as spotl^s as those of her guar- 
dian angel. I h^ve been the cau^f of all the evil 
she has sustained— Ifirgt persuaded her to quit the 
path of duty— I, of all tiaen whp live, am bound 
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to protect her irom the nuBerj— Jrom the guilts 
which must attach to her &s this man's wife. I 
will nev«- bdieve that she wiriws it— I will never 
believe, that in calm mind and sober reason, she 
can he bhiught to listen to such a guilty jHvpo- 
sil.— But her iiuiid*~Alas !— is not of the firm 
terture it once could boast; and joiff Mend 
knows veil how to press on the spring of every 
pasaon diat can agitate and alarm her. Threats 
of exposure may extort her consent to this roost 
unfitting' match, if they do not indeed drive her 
to suif^e, wluch, I think, the most likely ter- 
mination. I will therefore be strong irhere she 
is weak.— Your fiiend, sir, must at least strip 
his proposals of their fine ^ding. I will satisfy 
Mr Mowbray of St Bonan's of his false preten- 
ces, both to rank and fortune; and I rather 
think he will protect his sister ag«ast the claim 
of a needy profligate, though he might be daz- 
sled with the alliance of a wealthy peer." 

" Your cause, m, is not yet won," answered 
Jekyl ; " and when it is, your brother will retiun 
property enough to entitle him to marry a great- 
er match than Miss Mowbray, bemdes the lai^ 
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estate of Nettlewood, to which that alHanoe must 
give him right But I would wish to make some 
accommodatJon between you if it were possible. 
You profess, Mr Tjrrel, to lay aside all Ectfish 
wishes and views in this matter^ £nd to look eo- 
linij to Miss Mowbray^s safety aod fa^ijnness P" 

" Such, upon my honour, is the exclusive pur- 
pose of my interference^! would give all I am 
worth to procure her an hour of quiet— for hap- 
piness she will never know agiuo.^ 

" Your antifnpaticms of Miss Mowbray's dis- 
tress," said Jekyl, " are, X understand, fuunded. 
upon the character of my friend. You think him 
a man of light principle, and because he over- 
reached you in a juvenile intrigue, you conclude 
that now, in his more steady and advanced yean, 
the happiness of the lady in whom you are so 
much interested ought not to be trusted to him P* 

" There may be other grounds,'' said Tyrrel, 
hastily ; " but you may ai^e upon those you 
have named, as suffident to warrant my interfe- 
ference." 

" How, then, if I should propose some accom- 
modation of this nature f Lord Ethcrington does 
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not preteud to the ardour of a paMionate lover. 
He liveB much ia tlte world, and has no desire to 
quit it. Misa Movbraj*B health i§ delicate— her 
spirits vaiiable— and retirement would most pro* 
bably be her choice. — Suppose — I am barely 
putting a BuppoHtion — suppose that a marriage 
between two persons so drcumstanced were reo* 
dered necessary or advantageous to both-^4Up- 
po^ that such a marriage were to secure to one 
party a large estate— were to insure the other 
against all the consequences of an unpleasant ex* 
pOEure — stilt, both ends might be obtwned by 
the mere ceremony of marriage pas^ng between 
them. There might be a previous contract of 
separatioD, with suitable provisions for the lady, 
and stipuJatioDS, by which the husband should 
renounce all ebum to her society. Such things 
happen every season, if not on the very marriage 
day, yet before the honey-moon is over. — Wealth 
and freedom would be the lady's, and as mudi 
rank as you, sir, suppoong your claims just, may 
tbink proper to leave th«n.^ 

There was a long pause, during which Tyrrel 
underwent many changes of countenance, which 
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JekyI mtebed carefully, witbout pressing him 
far an answer. At lengtiibe replied, *' There 
is mueh in yoor propoeal, Captun Jekyl, which 
I might be tempted to accede to, as one manner 
ofunlooriDgthisGordianknottandacompromise . 
by which AUbs Mowbray^ future tranquillity 
would be in ttaae degree provided for. But I 
WDuM rfttber trust a fanged adder than your 
flriend, unless I saw htin fettered by the Btro«g< 
est ties of interest BesideB, I am cMain the un* 
happy lady could never survive the being con* 
iiected with him iu tbis manner, though but f<s 
tile sngle moment when they should appear toge- 
tfaefottbe altar. There ereotherobjectjons——'" 
He checked himself, paused, and then pro- 
ceeded in a calm and self-possessed tone. "You 
tbmk, perhap, even yet, that I have some selfish 
and interested views in this'bunness; and pro- 
bably you may feel yourself entided to entertain 
the same sus[»C9on towards me, which I avowed- 
ly harbour respecting eveiy proposition which 
originates with your friend.— I cannot help It— 
I can but meet these disadvantageous impressions 
with plun-dealing and honesty; and it is in the 
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Bj^iit of both that / make a proporation to ^ou. 
^Your friend is attached to rank, fortune, and 
worJdly advantages, in the usual propordon at 
least in which they are pursued by men of the 
world— this you must admit, and I will not of- ' 
fend you by supposing more." 

" I knov few people who do not desire such 
advantages," answered Captain Jekyl ; *' and Z 
frankly own, that he affects no par^ular degree 
of philosophic indifference respecting them." 

" Be it so," answered Tyrrel. " Indeed, the 
proposal you have just made indicates that his 
pretended claim on this young lady's hand is 
entirely, or almost entirely, dictated by motives 
of intere&t, since you are of opinion that he 
would be contented to separate from her society 
on the very marriage-day, provided that. In do- 
ing so, he was assured of the Nettlewood pro- 
perty." 

** My pr(^x>ution was unauthorized by my 
principal," answered Jekyl ; " but it is needless 
to deny, that its very tenor implies an idea, on 
my part, Uiat I^ord Etherington is no passonate 
lava." 
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'* Well then," aoswered Tyrrel. " Consider, 
sir, nnd let hjm toaader wdJ, that the estate 
and rank he now assumes depend uptMt my will 
and pleasure— that, if I prosecute the claims of 
which that scroll makes you aware, he must de- 
scend from the rank of an earl into that of 8 
commoner, stripped of by much the better half of 
his fortune— a diminution which would be far 
from compensated by the estate of Nettlewood, 
even if be could obt^ it, which could only be 
by means of a law-suit,- precarious in the issue, 
and most dishonouraUe in its very essence.'" 

" Well, sir," relied JekyI, " { perceive your 
argument — ^What is your pn^osal P" 

" That I will abstain from prosecuting my 
dium on those hoiKiurs and that property — that 
I will leave Valentine Bulmer in possesudn of 
his usurped title and ill-deserved wealth— 4bat 
I will bind myself under the strongest penalties 
never to dbturb his possession of the Earldom of 
Etherington, and estates belonging to it— on con- 
dition that he allows the woman, whose peace of 
mind he hal ruined for ever, to walk through 
the world in herwretchedneBs,undbturbed either 
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b; his mamage-^uit, or by any daim founded 
upon hiB own most treacherous conduct — in 
aliort, that he forbear to molest Clara Mowbray, 
either by his presence, word, letter, or through 
the interventioa of a third party, and be to her 
in future as if he did not exist.^ 

" This is a singular offer,'" said the Captain ; 
*' may I ask if you are serioua In making it P"* 

'< I am neither surprised nor emended at die 
question,^ said Tyrrel. " I am a man, rir, like 
others, and affect no superiority to that which 
all men desire the possesraon o£_a certun conn- 
dersuon and station in society. I am no roman- 
tic fool, to undervalue the sacrifice I am about 
to make. I renounce a rank, which is and ought 
to be the more valuable to me, because it in- 
volves (he blusbed as he spoke) the fame of an 
honoured mother — because, in failing to claim 
it, I disobey the commands of a dying father, 
who wished that by doing bo I should declare 
to the world the penitence which burned him 
perhaps to the grave, and the making which 
public he considered might be some atonement 
for his errors. From an honoured place in the 
land, I descmd voluntarily to become a nameleag 
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exile; tar, imce certain that Clara Mowbray^ 
peace U assured, Britain no l<Higer hdida m&— 
AU this I do, «r, not in any idle straia of over- 
heated feeling, but sedng, and knowing, and 
dearly valuing, every advantage which I renounee 
— yet'I do it, and do it willingly, rath»- than be 
the cause of further enl to one, on whom I have 
already brought too — too much." 

Hit vmce, in ^te of his exerUons, fiiultered 
as he concluded the sentence, and a big drop 
which rose to his eye, required him for the mo- 
ment to turn towards the mndow. 

** I am ashamed of this chil^sbDesB,** he said, 
turning again to Captain Jekyl ; " if it excites 
your ridicule, or, let it be at least a proof of my 
dncmty." 

** I am tax Stem entertaining sue^ sentiments," 
Bfud Jeky), req>ectftilly— for, in a long train of 
. &shionable follies, his heart had not been utter- 
ly hardened^" very far indeed. To a proposal 
so nngular as yours, I cannot be expected to aii' 
swer-~ezcept thus far — the character of the peer- 
1^ is, I believe, indelible, and cannot be rengn- 
cd or assumed at pleasure. If you are really 
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Earl of Etbenngton, I cannot see how your re- 
ngiUDg the right may avul my friend." 

" You, ur, it might not avul," saaA- Tyr- 
rel, gravely, " because you, perhaps, might scorn 
to exercise a right, or hold a title, that was not 
l^ally yours. But your iHend will haVe no 
such compunctious Ti^tings. If he cau act the 
Earl to the eye of the world, he has already 
dewD that his honour aod c(»iscience will be 
ea^y satisfied." 

" May I take a copy of the memorandum, 
coDtumng this hst of documents," said Captain 
Jekyl, " ^ the information of my constitu- 
ent r 

** The paper ia at your pleasure, ur,'" rep^ed 
Tyrrel ; " it is itself but a copy- — But, Captain 
Jekyl," he added, with a s^castic expres^on, 
" is, it would Been>, but imperfectly i#t into lu3 ■ 
friend^s Gonfidence-^he may be assured his prin- 
dpol is completely acquainted with the contents 
of this paper, and has accurate copies of the 
deeds to which it refers." 

" i think it scarce possible,^ s^d Jekyl, an. 

grily. 
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" Possible and certain !** answered Tyrref, 
" My fath^*, shortly preceding his death, scot 
ine>— with a most affecting confeKflOD of his er- 
rors — this list of papers, and acquainted me that 
he bad made a ^milar commuaication to your 
friend. That he did so I have no doubt, however 
Mr Bulmer may have thought proper to disguise 
the circumstance in communication with you. 
One circumstance, among others, stamps at once 
his character, and confirms me of the danger he 
apprehended by my return to Brilaia. He found 
means, through a scoundretiy agent, who bad 
made me the usual remittances from my father 
while alive, to withhold those which were neces- 
sary for my return from the Levant, and X was 
obliged to b<HTow from a friend." 

" Indeed ?" replied Jekyl. " It is the first 
■ time ,1 have heard of these papers — May I in> 
quire where the originals are, and in whose cus- 
tody?" 

*' I was in the East," answered TyrreJ, " du- 
ring my father's last illness, and these papers 
were by him deported with a respectable com- 
mercial house, with which he was connected. 
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They were enclosed in a cover directed to me, and 
that agaia in an envelope, addressed to the prin- 
cip^ person in their finn.'" , 

" You must be sensible," said Captain JekyI, 
** that I can scarcely decide on the extraordinary 
o^ which you have been pleased tu make, ot 
reagning the tdaim founded on these documents, 
unless I bad a previous opportunity of exami> 
niogth^oti." 

" You shall have that opportunity— I will 
wnte to have them sent down by the poat — they 
lie but in smidl compass.*" 

*' This, then,* said the Captain, " sums up 
all that cao be said at present— Suppoung these 
proof:f >o be of unexceptionable authenticity, I 
certunly would advise my friend Etberington to 
put to deep a claim so important as yours, even 
at the expense of reugning his matrimonial spe- 
culation—I presume you deugn to al»de by your 
offers 

<( I am not in the hatnt of altering my mind 
— still less of retracting my word," said Tyrrel, 
somewhat haughtily. 
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** We port fiiends, I hop^" said Jekyl, rinng, 
and taldng his leave. 

*' Not oienues certainlj, Captain JelcyL I 
will own to you I owe you my thanks, for extri- 
caUng me from that foolish afiw at the Well — 
nothing could have put me to more inoonveu- 
ence than the necessity of following to extreml^ 
a fnvolous qoairel at the present momenf 

" You will come down among us then f etod 
Jekyl. 

" I certunly shall not vi^ to seem to bide 
myself,* answered Tyrrel ; " it is a drcumstmce 
might be turned against me — I have a party who 
will aviul himself of every advantage. I have 
but one path, Capbun Jekyl — that of truth and 
honour." 

Captun Jekyl bowed, and took his leave- So 
soon as he was gone, Tyrrd locked the doqr of 
the apartment, and drawing from bis bosom a, 
portrait, gazed on it with a mixture of sorrow 
and tenderness, until the tears dropped fropi bis 
eye. 

It was the pcture of Clarft J^ovbmy, such as 
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he had known her in the dajFs of th^r youthful 
love, and taken by himself, whose eaily turn for 
painting had already developed itBelf. The fea- 
tures of the blooming gitl might be yet traced in 
the fine countenance of the more matured origin- 
al. But what was now become of the glow which 
had shaded her cheek ? — what of the arcb, yet 
subdued pleasantry, which lurked in the eye P'^ 
what of the joyous content, which composed every 
feature to the expresson of an Euphrotfyne? — 
Alas ! these were long fled !— Sorrow had laid 
his hand upon het^— the purple hght of youth 
•was quendied — the glance of innocent gaiety was 
exchanged for looks now moody with ill conceal- 
ed care, now animated by a spirit of reckless and 
satirical observation. 

" What a wreck ! what a wrieck !" exdumed 
Tyird ; " and all of one wretdi's making.— Can 
I put the last hand to the work, and be her mur- 
derer outright P I cannot — I cannot ! — I will be 
strong in the resolve I have formed— I will sa- 
cn£ce all^rank — station— fortune — and fame. 
Revenge ! — revenge itself, the last good left me 
— revenge itself I will sacrifice to obttun her 

■VOL, in. F 
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such tranquillity as she may be ;et capable to 
enjoy." 

In this resolution he sat down, and wrote a 
letter to the coimnercial house mth whom the 
documents of his birth, and other relative pu 
pers, were deposited, requesting that the packet 
(XHitaining them should be forwarded to him 
throogh the post-office. 

Tyrrel was neither unambitious, nor without 
those sentiments respecting personal conndent- 
tioD, which are usually united with deep feeling 
and an ardent mind. It was with a trembling 
huid, and a wxtery eye, but with a heart firmly 
resolved, that he sealed and dispatched the let- 
ter ; a step towards the rengnation, in favour of 
his mortal enemy, of that rank and condition in 
life, which was his own by rigbt of inheritance, 
but had so long hung in doubt betwixt them. 
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Br my troth, I will go with tbee to the luw'i-eiid I— 1 ta 
kind of bun — I ihall stick. 

Meaiurtjbr Meomre. 



It was now far advanced in autumn. The dew 
lay thick on the Jong grass, where it was touched 
by the sun ; but where the sward lay in shadow, 
it was covered with boar frost, and crisped under 
Jekyl\ foot, as be returned through the woods 
ofStRonan'g. The leaves of the ash trees detach. 
ed themaelTes from the branches, and without an 
air of wind fell spontaneousiy on the path. The 
mists still lay lazily upon the heights, and the 
huge old tower of St Ronan's was endrely 
shrouded with vapour, excepting where a sun- 
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beam, stnigglii^ with the mist, penetrated into 
its wreath so far as to shew a projecting turret 
upon one of the angles of the old fortress, which} 
long a favourite haunt of the raven, was popular- 
ly called the Corbie's Tower. Beneath, the scene 
was open and lightsome, and the robin red- 
breast was chirping his best, to atone for the ab- 
sence of all other choristers. The fine foliage of 
autumn was seen in man; a glade, runmng up 
the ndes of each little ravine, russet^hued and 
golden-specked, and tinged frequently with the 
red bues of the mountain-ash ; while here and 
there a huge old £r, the nadve growth of the 
soil, flung his broad shadow over the rest of the 
trees, and seemed to exult in the permanence of 
bis dusky livery over the more showy, bnt tran^ 
ritory brilliance by which he was surrounded. 

Such is the scene, which, so often described in 
prose and in poetry, yet seldom loses its effect 
upon the ear or upon the eye, and through which 
we wander with a strain of mind congenial to the 
decline of the year. There are few who do a(A 
feel the impression ; and even Jekjrl, though 
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bred to far difierent pursuits than those most 
&Tourable to such coDtemplation, 'relaxed his 
pace to admire the uacommoa beauty of the 
laadscape. 

Perhaps, also, he was is do hurry to rejoin the 
£arl of Etherington, towards whose service he felt 
himself more distncUned ^uce bis interview with 
7yrrel. It was clear that nobleman had not fully 
reposed in his friend the confidence promised ; 
he bad not made him aware of the existence of 
those important documents of proof, on which 
the whole fate of bis negotiation appeared now 
to' binge, and in so far had deceived him. Ye^ 
when he pulled fnmi his pocket, and re-read 
Lord Etherington's explanatory letter, he could 
not help being more sen^ble than he had been 
on the first perusal, bow much the present pos> 
sessor of that title felt alarmed at his brother's 
claims ; and he had some compassion for the na- 
tural feeling that must have rendered Lim shy 
of communicating at once the very worst view of 
his case, even to his most confidential friend. 
Upon the whcde, he remembered that Lord Ethe- 
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lingtoa had been his .beDefactcH' to Bit unusual 
extent; that he bad promised him his active and 
devoted asastance, in extncating him from tlie 
difficultiea wiUi which he seemed at present sur- 
rounded ; that. Id quality of his confidant, he 
bad become acquiunted with the most secret 
transacUons of his life ; and that it could only be 
some very strong cause indeed, which could . 
justify breaking off from him at this moment. 
Y^ he could not help wishing dther that fais 
own obligations had been less, his friend's cause 
better, or, at least, the fsiend himself more wor. 
thy of assistance. 

" A beautiful mOTning, nr, for such a foggy, 
d — d climate as this F" said a voice close by 
Jekyl's ear, which made him at once start out of 
his contemplation. He turned half round, and 
beude him stood our honest friend Touchwood, 
his throat muffled in his large Indian handker- 
chief, huge gouty shoes thrust upon his feet, his 
bob>wig well powdered, and his gold-headed 
cane in bis hand, carried upright as a seijeant^s 
' hflbert One glance of contemptuous survey 
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entitled Jekyl, acoording to his modish idea% 
to rank the old gentleman as a regular-built 
Quiz, and to treat bim as gentlemen of bi^ 
MajeBty''B G-uarda think tbemselTes en^tled to 
use every unfashionable variety of the human 
spedes. A digbt inclination of a bow, aikl i 
very cold *' You have the advantage of me^ 
sir," dropped as it were unconsciously from lus 
tongue, were meant to repress the old gentle- 
■man's advances, and moderate his ambition to be 
haii fellow well met with his betters. But Mr 
Touchwood was callous to the intended rebuke ; 
he hod lived too much at large upon the world, 
and was &r too confident of hb own merits to 
take a repulse easily, or to permit his modesty to 
intafere with any purpose which he had formed. 
"Advantage ofyouiur?" he replied; " I have 
lived loo long in the world not to keep all the 
advantages I have, and get all I can — and I 
reckon it cme that I have overtaken you, and 
Bball have die pleasure of your company to the 
Well" 
/'I should but ^terruptyour worthier me<£ta- 
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tions, eir," said the other ; ** besdes, I am s mo- 
dest young man, and think myself fit for nobet- 
ter company than my own— moreover, I vatk 
slow^very slow.- — Good morning to you, Mr 
A— A^I believe my treacherous memory has 
let slip your name, ur ." 

" My name ! — Why, your memory must hare 
been like Fat Murtough^a greyhound, that let 
the hare go before he caught it You never 
heard my name in your life. Touchvood is my 
name. What d'ye think of it, now you know 

itr 

" I am really no connoisseur in tiumamee," 
answered Jekyl ; '* and it is quite the same to 
me whether you call yourself Touchwood or 
Touchstone. Don't let me keep you from walk- 
ing on, sir. You will find break&st far advan- - 
ced at the Well, sir, and your walk has proba- 
bly given you an appetite." 

" Which will serve me to luncheon-time, I 

■ promise you," uud Touchwood ; " I always 

drink my cofiee so soon as my feet are in my 

pabouches — it's the way all over the East Ne- 
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ver trust my breakfast to th^ Ecaldiog milk and 
water at the Well, I assure you ; and for walk- 
ing slow, I have had a touch of the gout." 

" Have you r" said Jekyl ; " I am sorry for 
that ; because, if you have no mind to breakfast, 
I have — and so, Mr Touchstone, good monow 
■,to you." 

But, although the young soldier went off at 
double quick time, his pertdnacioua attendant 
kept close by his ^de, displaying an activity 
which seemed inconsistent with his make and hb 
years, and talking away the whole time, so as to 
shew that his lungs were not in the least degree 
incommoded bj the unusual rapidity of motion, 

'* Nay, young gentleman, if you are for a good 
smart walk, I am for you, and the gout may be 
d— d. You are a lucky fellow, to have youth 
on your side ; but yet, so far as between the AuU 
toun and the Well, I think I could walk you 
for your sum, barring running— all heel and toe 
— ^qual weight, and I would match Barclay him- 
self for a mile." 

'* Upon my word, you are a gay old genUe- 
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ve must be fellow-travellers, though I can see 
no great occa^on for it, I must even short^i sful 
for you." 

So saying, and as if another means of deliver- 
anee bad occurred to him, he slackened bis pace, 
took out an ivory case of segars, and, lighting 
one with bis briguet, said, while he walked on, 
and bestowed aa much of its fragrapce as he 
could upon the face of Ms intrusive companion, 
*' Vergeben sie mein berr— ich bin erzogen in 
kuserlicber dienst— muss rauchen ein kl^oe we- 
nig." 

*' Rauchen de immer fort," swd Touchwood, 
produ^g a huge meerschaum, which, suspend- 
ed 1:^ a cbiun from his neck, lurked in the bo- 
som of his coat, " babe aucb mein pfeichen— 
Seben de den tieben topf ;" and be began to re- 
turn the smoke, if not the fire, of his compamon, 
in full volumes, and with interest. 

" The devil take the twaddle," sidd Jekyl to 
himself, " be is too old and too fet to be treated 
after the mtumer of Professor Jackson ; and, on 
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my life, I cannot tell vhat to make of hiiii.^He 
is a reddeater too^I must Up him the cold 
shoulder, or he will he pestering me eternally." 

Accordingly, he walked on, sucking his s^ar, 
and apparently in as ahstracted a mood as Mc 
Car^l himself, without paying the least atten^ 
tion to Touchwood, who, nevertheless, cootmued 
talking, as if he had been addressipg the most 
attentive iistener in Scotland, whether it were 
the favourite nephew of a cross, old, rich bache- 
lor, or the aid-de-camp of some old, rusty, fire- 
lock of a general, wb#' tells stories of the Ameri. 
can war. 

" And so, sir, I can put up with any compa- 
nion at a pinch, for I have travelled in all sort 
of ways, from a caravan down to a carrier*s cart ; 
but the best society is the beat everywhere ; and 
I am happy I have fallen in with a gentleman 
who suits me ao well as you. — That grave, steady 
attenlioQ reminds me of £lfi Bey — ^you mi^t 
talk to him in Enghsh, or anything he understood 
least of— you might have read Aristotle to £lfi, 
and not a muscle would he sUr — give him his 
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|npe, and he would sit od his cushion as if he 
took in every word of what you md."" 

Captain Jekyl threw away the remnant of his 
segar, with a little movement of pettishnees, and 
began to whbtle an opera air. 

" There again, now ! — That is just Eto like the 
Marquis, another dear friend of mine, that 
whistles all the time you talk to him — He says he 
learned it in the reign of terror, when a man was 
glad to whisde to shew his throat was whole,^ 
And, talking of great folks, what do you think 
of this affair between Lord Etherington and his 
brother, or cousin, as some folks call him p" 

Jekyl absolutely started at the question ; a 
degree of emotion, which, had it been witnessed 
by any of his fashionable friends, would for ever 
have ruined his pretensions to rank in their first 
order. 

" What affair F" he asked, so soon as he could 
command a certain degree of composure. 

** Why, you know the news surely P Francis 
Tyrrel, whom all the company voted a coward 
the other day, turns out as brave a fellow as any 
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of UB ; for, instead of having run away to avoid 
having bis own throat cut bj Sir Bingo Sinks, he 
was at the very moment engaged in a gallant at- 
tempt to murder his elder brother, or his more 
lawful brother* or his cousin, or ecHne such near 
relation." 

" I believe you are mi«nformed, sir,^ said Je- 
tjl dryly, and then resumed, as deftly as he 
could, his proper character of a pococurante. 

" I am tald," continued Touchwood, " one 
Jekyl acted as a second to them both on the oc- 
casion"— a proper fellow, sii^— one of those fine 
gentlemen whom we pay for polishing the pave- 
ment in Bond Street, and looking at a thick shoe 
and a pair of worsted stockings, as if the wearer 
were none of their paymasters. However, I be- 
lieve the Commander-in-Chief is like to discard 
him when he hears what has happened." 

" Sir !" said Jekyl, fiercely — then, recollecting 
the folly of being angry with an original of his 
companion's desciiption, he proceeded more cool- 
ly, " You are miranformed — Captun Jekyl knew 
notMng of any such matter as you refer to — you 
talk of a person you know nothing of— Captain 
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Jekyt 18 -^— " (Here he stopped a little, scan- 
dalized, perhaps, at the yerj idea of vindbattiiig 
himself to such a personage &om such a charge.) 

" Ay, ay,'" said the traveller, filling up the 
chasm in his ovn way, " he is not worth our 
talking of, certiunly — but I believe he knew as 
much of the matter as ^ther you or I do, fin- all 
that" 

" Sir, this is either a very great mistake, or 
witfiil impertinence. However absurd or intrumve 
you may be, I cannot allow you, either in igno. 
ranee or incivihty, to use the name of Captun 
Jekyl with disrespect — I am Captain Jekyt, 
dr." 

*' Very like, very like," said Touchwood, with 
the most provoking indifference; " I guessed as 
much before.^ 

*' Then, ur, you may guess what is likely to 
follow, when a gentleman hears himself unwar- 
rantably and unjustly slandered," replied Cap- 
tain Jekyl, surprised and provoked that his an- 
nunciati<m of name and rank seemed to he treat- 
ed so lightly, *' I advise you, or, not to proceed 
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too far upon the immunity of your age and insig- 
niGMDce." 

** I never presume farther than I have good 
reasfm to think necesaary, Captain Jekjl,^ an- 
swered Touchwood, with great composure. " I 
am too old, as you Bay, for any such idiotical bun. 
Dees as a duel, which no nation I know of prac- 
tises but our nlly fools of Europe — and then, as 
for your switch, which you are grasping with so 
much dignity, that is totally out of the queslicn. 
Look you, young gentleman ; four-fifths of my 
life have been spent among men who do not set 
a man's life at the value of a button on his col- 
lar — every man learns, in such cases, to protect 
himself as be can ; and whoever strikes me must 
stand to the consequences. I have always a brace 
of bull-dogs about me, which put age and youth 
on a level" 

So saying, he exhilnted a very handsome, faigb- 
]y>fiimbed, and richly mounted pair of pistols. 

" Catdi me without my tools," said he, ugni. 
ficantly buttoning his coat over the arms, which 
were concealed in a side-pocket, ingemously con- 
trived for that purpose. " I see you do not 
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know what to make of me," he continued, in a 
familiar and confidential tone ; " but, to tell you 
the truth, everybody that has meddled in this St 
Bouan's buuness is a Uttle off the hoolcs — some- 
thing of a tite extdlie, in pliun words, a tittle 
crazy, or so; and I do not affect to be miich 
wiser than other people." 

" Sir," aeid JekyI, " your manners and dis- 
course are so unprecedented^ that I must ask 
your meaning p]unly and decidedly — So you 
mean to insult me, ot no ?" 

*' No insult at all, young gentleman — all fair 
meaning, and above board — I only wished to let 
you know what the world may say, that is all." 

" Sir," said Jekyl, hastily, " the world may 
tell what lies it pleases ; but I was not present at 
the rencontre between Etherington and Mr Tyr- 
iel— I was some hundred miles off." 

" There now," stud Touchwood, " there waa 
a rencontre between them— the very thing I 
Wanted to know," 

" Sir," said Jekyl, aware too late that, in his 
haste to Vindicate himself, he had committed his 
fnend, ** I desire you will found nothing on an 
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expresuon hastily used to vindicate myself from 
a false aspersion — I only meant to say, if there 
was an affair such as you talk of, I knew no- 
thing of it* 

" Never mind—never mind-^I shall make no 
bad use of what I have learned," said Touch- 
wood ; " were you to eat your words with the 
best fish-sauce, (and that is Burgess^) I have 
got all the information from them I wanted." 

" You are strangely pertinauous, ar," replied 
JekyL 

" O, a roel^ a jnece of flint for that — What I 
have learned, I have learned, but I will make 
no bad use oCit. — Hark ye, Cf^Uin, I have no 
malice against your friend— perhaps the contra- 
ry— hnt he is in a had course, sir— has kept a 
false reckoiung, for as deep as he thinks himself; 
and I tell you so, because X hold you (your . 
finery out of the question) to be, as Hamlet aaje, 
indifierent honest ; but, if you were not, why, 
neces^ty is necessity ; and a man will take a Be- 
douin for his guide in the desert, whom he would 
not trust with an aspar in the cultivated field ; 

vol. m. G 
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ao I think of repcabg acme confidence in you^ 
have not n»de up my mind yet, thoug^." 

*' On my wordj tat, I am greatly flattered, sir, 
both by your intentions and your he^taticm,'' 
Mid Captain Jekyl. " You w&e pleased to say 
just now, that erery one concsned with these 
matters was something particular." 

" Ay, ay— something crazyr>a little mad, or 
so. That was what I eud, and I can prove it." 

" { should be glad to hear the proof,* said Je- 
kyl — *.* I hope you do not except yourself ?" 

*' Oh 1 by no means," answered TouchwDod; 
" I am one of tbe maddest old boys ever slept out 
of straw, or went loose. But you qpi put fisluiig 
questioas in your turn, Captain, I see that— you . 
would fain know how much, or bow little, I am in 
all these secnts. Well,thatisashereaAermaybe. 
In the meantime, bere are my {noofs.— Old Scn^' 
gie Mowbray vas mad, to like the sound of Mow- 
bray better than that of Scraggie ; young Scn^- 
^wasmad, Dottolikeit aswelL TbeoldEarl 
of Etfaerington was not sane when be marriecl a 
French wife in secret, and devilidt mad indeed 
when he married an English one in public Then 
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for ibe good folks here, Monbray of St Rmud** 
is cracked, when he widies to give his aster to be 
knows not predfiely whmn : She is a fool not to 
take him, because the does know who be is, and 
what has been between them ; and your fiiend is 
maddest of all, that seeks her under such a heavy 
penalty ; — and you and I( Captain, go mad gr*- 
tia, Ibr cMDpany's Bake, when we mix oura^ves 
with such a mess of folly and frenzy." 

" Rediy, sir, all that you hare said is an ab- 
solute liddle to JDV."" 

" Biddies may he read," raid Touchwood, 
nodding ; " if you have any desii« to read mine, 
pray, taice notice, that Om being our first inter- 
view, I have exerted my's^^ir« letjr&ia de 
converstOume, as Jack Frenchman says ; if you 
want another, you may come to Mrs Dods''*, at 
the Cleikum Inn, aey day before Saturday, at 
four prmsely, when you will find none of your 
half-starved, long-limbed bundleEx>f bones, wbii^ 
you call poultry ^ the table d'hote, but n right 
Chitty-giHag fowl — I got Mrs Dods the breed 
from old Ben Vandewash, the Putcji broker — 
stewed to a miaute, with lice and mushmems. — 
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If you caa eat vitfaout a sSlvet fork, and your 
appetite sores you, you shall be welcome — that's 
all. — So, good morning to you, good master lieu- 
tenant, for a captain <^ the Guards is but a lieu- 
tenant after all." 

So saying, and ere JekyI coyild make any an- 
swer, the old gentleman turned short off into a 
path which led to the healing fountain, branching 
away from that whitA conducted to the Hotel. 

Uncertain with whom he had been holding a 
conversation so strange, Jekyl remained looking 
af^er him, until his attention was roused by a 
little boy, who crept out irom an adjoining 
thicket, with a sintch in his hand, which he had 
been just cutting,— probably against regulations 
to the contrary effect made and provided, for he 
held himself ready to take cov»- in the copse 
again, in case any one were in sight who might 
be interested in chastiang lus delinquency. Cap- 
tain Jekyl easily recognized in him one of that 
hopeful ddss of imps, who pick up a precarious 
livelihood about places of nublic resort, by go- 
ing errands, brushing shoe^ doing the groom's 
and coachmaif 8 work in the stables, driving don- 
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kies, opeiuDg gates, and so forth, for about one- 
tenth part of thar time, spending the rest in 
gambling, sleeping in the sun, and otherwise 
jqualifying themselves to exerdse Uie profesnon 
of thieves and pickpockets, either separately, ot 
in conjunction with those of waiters, groonu, 
and posdUoDs. The litUe outcast had an indif- 
ferent piuT of pantaloons, and about half a jacket, 
for, like Penti^K^n with the naked arm, he went 
on action with his right shoulder bare ; a third 
part of what had once been a hat covered his 
hair, bleached white by the sun, and his face, as 
brown as a berry, was illumined by a pair of eyes, 
which, for spying out either peril or profit, might 
have rivalled those of the hawk. 

" Come hither, ye unhanged whelp,* said Je- 
kyl, " and tell me if you know the old gentleman 
that passed down the walk just now—yonder be 
is, still in ^ght.^ 

" It is the Naboab,^ said the boy ; " I could 
swear to his back among all the backs at the 
Waal, your honour." 

*' What do you call a Nabob, you varlet ."" 
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" A'Naboab— a Naboab f" answered the scout; 
** odd, I believe it is ane oomes frae for^gn parts, 
vith mair raller than his poiicbea can hand, and 
gpma it a* through the country — the; are as yd- 
low aa orangers, and maun hae a* thing thdr ain 
gate." 

** And what is this Naboab*6 name, as you call 
him ?" donanded JekyL 

" HiB name a Touchwood," said his informer ; 
" ye may see him at the Waal every morning."' 

** I hare not seen him at the ordinary." 

** Ne, na," answered the boy ; " be is a queer 
auld cull, he disna frequent wi* other folk, but 
lives up by at the Cleikum. — He gave me half a 
crown ^nce, and forbade me to play it awa' at 
fattsb and toss." 

*' Aud you disobeyed him, of course ?" 

** Na, I didna dis-obeyed him — I plaid it awa' 
at neevie-neevie-nick-nack/ 

" Well, there is sixpence for thee ; lose it to 
the devil if thou think'st proper." 

So saying, he gave the littie galo[^ his doaa- 
live, and a slight rap on the pate at the sam6 
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time, which sent him Ecouiiog from bis presence. 
He himself hastened toLordEUietington''s^Ktrt- 
ments, and, ae luck would hare it, found the 
Earl alone. 
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I will coDverie vltb inn-iriUGd clown* 
And iitiK<iie«tirc fiiola— DDne kc fn me 
TiMtlook iot» me with (lupUunu tjet. 



" How DOW, Jekyl !" Eud Lord EtheringUHi^ 
eagerly ; " what news from the enemy ?— Have 
you seen liim P" 

*• I have," replied JekyL 

" And in what humour did you find him P— 
in none that was very favourable, I dare say, for 
you have a baffled and perplexed look, U»C con- 
fesses a loung game — I have often warned you 
how your hang-dog look betrays you at brag— 
And then, when you would fain brush up your 
courage, and put a good face on a bad game, 
your bold looks always remind me ofs standard 
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hcosted only half-mast high, and betrayiiig iDe< 
liiDchoIy and dgection, instead of triumph and 
defiance." 

" I am only ht^ding the cards for your lord, 
ship at present," answered Jekyl ; " and I wish 
to Heaven there may be no one looking over the 
hand." 

" How do you mean by that ?" 

** Why, I was be^et, on returning through the 
wood, by an old bore, a Nabob, as they call him, 
and Touchwood by name." 

" I have seen such a quiz about," said Lord 
Etheriogton— «' What of bim ?" 

" Nothing," answered Jekyl ; " excepting that 
he seemed to know much more of your affairs 
than you should wish or are aware of. He smoked 
the truth of the rencontre betwixt Tyrrel and 
ycAi, and what is worse — I must needs confess 
the truth — he contrived to wring out of me a 
aart of confinnadon of hia susfncions." 

*' 'Slife I wert thou mad ?" said Lord £ther- 
ingtoot turning pale ; " His is the very tongue 
to send the story through the whole country- 
Hal, you have undone me." 
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" I hope not," Bud Jekyl ; '* I trust in Hea- 
ven I have not !— His knowledge is quite genoal 
— ^mly that there was some scuffle between yaa ■ 
^Do not look so dismayed about it^ or I wilt 
e^ go back and cut his throat, to secure his ae- 
crecy." 

" Cursed indiscretion !^ answered the Eul— 
" how could you let h m fix on you at all F" 

" I cannot tell," said Jekyl— " he has powers 
oi boring beyond ten of the dullest of all possible 
doctors — stuck Uke a lamint to a rock— a perfect 
double of the Old Man of the Sea, who I take 
to have been the greatest bore on record." 

" Could you not have turned him on bis back 
like a turtle, and left him th«e?" said Lord 



" And had an ounce of lead in my body fi^ 
my pains ? No — no— we have already had foot- 
pad work enough— I promise you the <Ad buck 
was armed, as if be meant to Iwig f<^ on the 
low toby." 

*' Well— well—But Martigny, or Tyrrd, as 
you call him— what says he ?" 
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" Why Tyrrel, or Martigny as your lordship 
calls him,'' answered Jetyl, '< will by no means 
iiatea to your lordship's propondon. He will not 
consent that Miss Mowbray's hi^ifuness shall be 
^aced in your lordEJi^'s keepng ; nay, it did 
not meet his approbation a bit the mcare, when I 
hinted at the acknowledgment of the marriage, 
or the repetition of the co^anony, attended by 
an immediate separation, which I thoo^t I 
nng^t venture to propose." 

'* And on what grounds does he refuse so rea< 
MHmble an accommodation f " siud Lord E(her> 
ington — '< Does he still seek to marry the ffA 
himself?" 

** I believe he thinks the circumstances of the 
case nuitx that imposdble," replied his confix 

" What P then he would play the dog in the 
manger — nether eat nor let eat P — He shall find 
iiimsdf mistaken. She has used me like a dog, 
JAj\f anae I aiw you ; and, by Jove ! I will 
have Eer, that I may break her pride, and cut 
him to the liver with the agcwy d seeing it" 

" Nay, but hold-^old !" said Jdyl ; " per- 
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fbaps I have SMnetbing to Bay on his part, that 
may be a better compFomise than all you could 
have by teozmg him. He is inlling ito purchase 
what he calls Miss Mowbray's traoquillity, at 
the expense of his le^gnatioa of his claims to 
your Other's honours and estate; and he euf- 
pnsed me very much, my lord, by shevring me 
this list of document^ which, I am afraid, makes 
his suocess more than probable, if there really 
are such proofs in existence>" Lord Etherington 
took the paper, and seemed to read with much 
attention, while Jekyl proceeded, — " He has 
written to procure these evidences from the per- 
son with whom they are deposited.^ 

" We shall see what like they are when they 
amve," said Lord Etherington ; " they come by 
post, I suppose ?" 

*' Yea ; and may be immediately expected," 
said JekyL 

" Well— Jie is my brother on one ade of the 
house, at least," stud Lord Etherington ; " and 
I should not much like to have him la^;ed for 
fcn'gery, which I suppose will be the end of his 
babtering up aa unsubstantial plea by fabricated 
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documents — I should like to see these papers he * 
talks of." 

*' But, my lord," replied Jekyl, " Tyrrel's 
allegation is, that you have seen them ; and that 
cofnes, at least, were made out for you, and are 
in your possesion — such is his averment," 

" He lies,* answered Lord JStherington, " so 
far as he pretends X know of such papers. I 
consider the whole story as froth— foam— fudge, 
or whatever is most unsubstantial. It will prove 
such when the papers appear, if indeed they 
ever shall appear. The whole is ahully from he. 
ginning to end ; and I wonder at thee, Jekyl, 
for being so thirsty after syllabub, that you can 
swallow such whip'd cream as that stuff amounts 
to. — No, no — I know my advantage, and shall 
use it so as to make all their hearts bleed. Ab 
for these papers, I recollect now that my ^ent 
talked of copies of some manuscripts having been 
sent him, but the originals were not then forth- 
coming ; and I^Il bet the long odds that they never 
are — mere fabrications — If I thought otherwise, 
would I not tell you ?" 

" Certmnly, I hope you would, my lord," said 
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Jekyl ; " for I see no chance of my bang lueful 
to you, unless I have the honour to enjoy yonr 
. confidence." 

" You do— you do, my fnend," twd Ether- 
ington, shaking him by the bland ; " and unoe I 
must connder your present negotiation as failed, 
I must devise some other mode of settling mth 
this mad and troublestxne felloir." 

*< No violence, my lord," said Jekyl^ once 
more, and with much'emjrfiauB. 

«* None — none — nooe, by heaven! — Why, 
thou suspicioua wretch, must I swear^ to quell 
your scruples ?— On the contrary, it shall not 
be my fault, if we are not on decent terms." 

" It would be infinitely to Ae advantage of 
bodi your characters if you could bring that to 
pan," answered Jekyl ; " and if you are serious 
in wishing it, I will endeavour to prepare Tyr- 
rel He comes to tbe Well or to the ordinary to- 
day, and it would be highly ridiculous to make 
a scene." 

" True, true ; find him out, my dear Jekyl, 
and persuade him how foolish it will be to bring 
our fanuly quarrels out befm% strangers, and for 
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tiioi arousemenL They shall see the two bears 
can meet without bidng. — Go — go— I will follow 
jou instantly— go, and remember you have my 
full and ezclurare confideace.— Go, half-bred^ 
startling fool !" he coptisued, the instant Jekyl 
had left the rocmi, " with just spirits oiough to 
ensure your own ruin, by huirying you into 
what you ore not up to. But be has cfaaract^ 
in the wtH-ld-^is brave— and one o£ diose whose 
coimtcsiance ^res a fur face to a doubtful bua- 
nese. He is my creature, too— I have bought 
and paid for him, and it would be idle extrava- 
ganoe not to make use of him — But as to confi- 
dence—no confidence, honest Hal, beyoad that 
which cannot be avoided. If I wanted a confi- 
dant, here cMoes a better than thou by half— 
SolmeB has no scruples— he will always give me 
money's worth of zeal and secrecy j?»r money.'" 
His lordship's valet at this moment entered 
the apttrtmntt, a grave, dviUooldng man, past 
the middle age, with a sallow complexion, a 
dark, thoughtful eye,slow, and sparing of speech, 
and sedulously attentive to all the duties o! his 
situation. 
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'* Solmes^" Buid Lord Etheriogton, and tben 
stopped short 

" My lord — "^ There vas a pause ; snd when 
Lord EtheriDgton had again said, " Solmes !" 
and hiB valet bad answersd, " Your lordehlp,'" 
there was a second pause ; until the Earl, as if 
recollecting himself, " Oh ! I remember what I 
me^ed to Bay^-it was about the course of post 
here. It is not very regular, I believe ?" 

** Regular enough, my lord, bo far as concerns 
this [Jace— the people in the Aolton do not get 
th^ letters in course." 

** And why not, Solmes ?" said his lord- 
Blup. 

** The <AA wonian who keeps the litUe inn 
there, my lord, is on bad terms with the poBU 
nustress— the one will not send for the letters, 
and the other will not dispatch thein to the vil- 
lage ; 80, betwixt them, they are sometimes lost, 
or mislaid, or returned to the general postof- 
Bce." 

" I wish that may not be the case of a packet 
which I expect in a few days — it should have 
been here already, or, perhaps, it may amve in 



D,™),Prib,GOOglC 



CHAP. V. DIBCnSSIOM. I 113 

the be^nning of the week— it is from that formal 
ass, Trueman the quiver, who addresses me by 
my ChrisUBQ and family name, Francis Tynei. 
He is like enough to mistake the inn, too, and 
I should be sorry it fell into Monueur Martig- 
ny's hand^— t suppose you know he is in that 
neighbourhood. Look after its safety, Solmes^ 
quietly, you understand ; because people might . 
put odd constructions, as if I were wanting a 
letter which was not my own." 

" I understand perfectly, my lord," said 
Solmes, without exhibiting the sHghteat change 
in his sallow countenance, though perfectly com- 
prdending the nature of the service required. 

" And here is a note will pay for postage,** 
said the Earl, putting into his valet's band a 
bank-bill of con^derable value ; " and you may 
keep the balance for occasional expenses.'" 

This was also fully understood ; and Solmes, 
too politic and cautious even to look intelligence, 
or acknowledge gratitude, made only a bow of ac- 
ce, put the note into his pocket-book, 
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and aBsured bis lordship that bis commands 
should be ptmctuftlly attended ta 

" There goes the agent for my money, and 
for my purpose," said Lord EtheriogtoD, exulu 
ingly ; *' no extorting of confideoce, na demand- 
ing of explanatioas, no teaiing off the veil with, 
which a delicate manoeuvre is gwii — all excuses 
are receved as argent comptant, providing caily, 
that the best excuse of all, the argent compttmt 
itself, come to recommend them. — Yet X will trust 
no one — I will out, like a skilful general, and re- 
Goonoitrti in person." 

With this resolution, Lord Etherington put 
on his surtout and cap, and sallying from his 
apartments, took the way to the bookseller's shop, 
which also served as post-<^ce and arculatin^ 
library ; and being in the very centre of the 
parade, (for so is termed the broad terrace walk 
whi(^ leads from the inn to the Well,) it formed 
a Gonveaiient lounging-ptaca for newsmongers and 
idlers of every description. 

The Earl's appearance created, as usual, a 
sensation upon the puhlia promenade ; but, whe- 
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ther it was the Buggestion of his own idjij^ned 
conscience, or that there was some real causi;'{br 
the remark, he could not help thinking his r»- ' 
ception was of a more doubtful character than 
usual. His fine figure and easy manners pro- 
duced their usual efFect, and all whom be spoke 
to received his attenUon as an honour ; but nime 
o&red, as usual, to unite themselves to him, or 
to induce him to join their party. He seemed to 
be looked on rather as an object of observation 
and atten^oQ, than as making one of tbe com- 
panj ; and to escape from a distant gaze, which 
became rather embairasung, he turned into the 
little emporium of news and literature. 

He entered unobserved, just as Lady Pene- 
lope had finished rea^g some verses, and was 
commenting upon them with all the alacrity of a 
Jhmae scavanle, in possession of something which 
no one is to hear repeated oftener than once. 

" Copy — no, indeed !" these were thasnatches 
which reached Lord Etherington's ear, from the 
group of which her lady^p formed tlie oentre— 
" honour bright — I must not bftray poor Chat- 
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terl^— bendes, his lordship is ray friend, and a 
person of rank, you know— so one would not~ 
You have not got the book, Mr Pott ? — ^you 
have not got Statins ?— you never have anything 
one longs to see." 

" Very sorry, my lady— quite out of copies at 
present — I expect some in my next monthly 
parcel." 

" Good lack, Mr Pott, that is your never-fail- 
ing answer," sfdd Lady Penelope ; " I believe 
if I were to ask you for the last new edition of 
the Alcoran, you would tell me it was coming 
down in your next monthly parcel." 

" Can^ say, my lady, really," answered Mr 
Pott ; " have not seen the work advertised yet ; 
but I have no doubt, if it is likely to take, there 
will be copies in my nest monthly parcel." 

" Mr Pottos supplies are always in the pauUo 
po»t JutfiTvm teate^ said Mr Chatterley, who 
was just entering the shop. 

" Ah ! Mr Chatterl^, are you there ?" said 
Lady Penelope ; "I lay my death at your door — 
I cannot find this Tbebfdd, where Polynices and 
his Inother^— -" 
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" Hush, my lady I — hush, for Heaven's sake !" 
said ihe poetical divine, and looked towards Iiord 
StherJDgtoii. liady Penelope took the hint, and 
was silent ; but she had said enough to call up 
the traveller Touchvood, who raised his head 
from the newspaper which he was studying, and, 
without addressing his discourse to any one in 
particular, ejaculated, as if in scorn of Lady 
Penelope's ge<^aphy— 

•' Polynices? — ^Polly Peachum. — There is no 
such place in the Thebius— the Thebtus is in 
Egypt — the mummies come from tfie Thebais — 
I have been in the catacombs— caves very cu- 
rious indeed — we were lapidated by the natives 
-^pebbled to some purpose, I ^ve you my word. 
My janizary threshed a whole village by way of 
retaltaUoD." 

While he was thus proceeding, Lord Ether- 
ington, as if in a lisdess mood, was looking at 
the letters which stood ranged on the chimney- 
piece; and carrying on a languid dialogue with 
Jf rs Pott, whose person and manoers were not 
ill adapted to her situation, for she was good^ 
looking, and vastly fine and affected. 
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" Number of letters here which don^t aeem to 
find owoers, Mrs Fott r 

" Great number, indeed, my lord — it is « 
great vexation, for we are obliged to return them 
to the post-office, and the postage is charged 
against us if they are lost; and how can one keep 
s^btofthemalir 

" Any love-letters among them, Mrs FottF" 
said hb lordship, loweiing his tone. 

** Oh, fie I my lord, how shotdd I know r* an- 
swered Mrs Pott, drop|nng her voice to the lame 



" Oh ! every one can tell a Iove>letteiv-lliat 
has ever received one, that is— one knows them 
without opening— they are always folded hur- 
riedly and sealed carefully — and the direction 
manifests a kind of tremulous a^tatidn, that 
marks the state of the writer's nerves— that now," 
— poinungwith his switch to a letter upon the 
chimney-piece, *' that must be a love-letter." 

" He, he, he !" ^ggled Mrs PotL " I beg 
pardon for laughing, my lord — ^but — ^he, he, he ! 
.—that is a letter from one Bindloose, the banker 
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body, to the old woman Luckie Dods, as tbey 
call her, at the change-hoiue ia the Aulton.^ 

" Depend upon it then, Mrs Fott, that jour 
neighbour, Mrs Dods, has got a lover in Mr 
Sindloose^unless the banker has been shaking 
bands vith the palsj. Why do you not forward 
bee Jelter P-^^you are very cruel to keep it in dy- 
rapcehere.' 

" Me forward !" answered Mrs Pott ; " the 
cappemoity, old, giming ale<wife, may wut long 
enough or Z forward it-»She^t not loose the 
letters that come to her by the King's post, and 
flhe must go on troking wi' the old carrier, at 
if there was no post-house in the nagfabourhood. 
But the solicitor will be about wi'-her one of these 
days." 

'* Oh ! you are too cruel— you really should 
send the love-letter ; consider, the older she is, 
tbe poor soul has the less time to lose." 

But tbb was a topic on which Mrs Pott under- 
stood no jesting. She was well aware of our 
matron's inyeteracy against her and her esta- 
blishment, and she resented it as a place-man 
resents the efforts of a radicaL She answered 
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something Bulkily, " That they that loosed let- 
ters should have letters; and n^tJier Luckie 
Dods, nor any of her lodgers, should ever see 
the scrape of a pea from the St Bonan's office, 
that they did not call for and pay for." 

It is probable that tfab declaration contmned 
the essence of the information which I<ord Ethers 
ington had deagned to extract by his momentary 
flirtation with Mrs Pott, for when, retreating as 
it were from this eore subject, she asked him, ia 
a pretty mindng tone, to try his dull, in pcnnting 
out another love-letter, he <mly answered careless- 
ly, " that in order to do that be must write ber 
one i" ^^^ leaving his confidential station by her' 
litde throne, he lounged through the narrow 
shop, bowed slightly to Lady Penelope as be 
passed, and issued forth upon the parade, where 
he saw a spectacle which might well bave ap- 
palled a man of less Belf-possesuon than him- 
self. 

Just as he left the shop, httle Miss Digges en- 
tered almost breathless, with the emotion of im- 
patience and of curiosity. - *' Oh la ! my lady, 
what do you stay here for ? — Mr Tyrrel has jurt 
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entered the other end of the .parade this moment, 
and Lord Etberiogtbn is valking that way — they 
muEt meet each other.^0 Lord ! come, come 
away, and see them meet I — I wonder if they^Jl 
speak — I hope they wont fight — Oh la ! do come, 
my lady !" 

" I must go with you, I find," 8»ud Lady Pe^ 
nelope ; " it is the strangest thing, my love, that 
curiodty of yours about other folks' matters^ 
I wonder what your mamma will say to it." 

" Oh ! never mind mamma— nobody minds 
her— papa, nor nobody— Do come, dearest Lady 
Pen, or I will run away by myaelf— Mr ChaU 
terley, do make her come I" 

" I must come, it seems," swd Lady Penelope, 
" or I shall have a pretty account of you." 

But, notwithstanding this rebuke, and forget- 
ting, at the same time, that people of quality 
ought never to seem in a hurry. Lady Penelope, 
with such of her satellites as she could hastily 
collect around her, tripped along the parade witb 
unusual haste, in sympathy, doubtless, with Miss 
IDigges's curioHty, as her ladyship declared she 
had none of her own. 
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Our friend, tbe traveller, had aim caught up 
Miss Di^e3> infonnation i' uid, breaking off 
abruptly an account of the Great P/ramid vhich 
bad been naturally introduced hj tbe mention of 
the Tliebais, and echoing tbe fair alarmist^B 
words, ** hope they wont fight," he rushed upon 
the parade, and bustled along a« hard as his 
sturdy supporters could carry him. If tbe gra- 
vity of the Irareller, and the delicacy of Lady 
Penelope, were surprised into unwonted haste 
from their eagerness to witness the meeting of 
Tyrrel and Lord Etherington, it may be well 
supposed that the decorum of the rest of tbe 
company was a slender restraint on their ciirio- 
uty, and that they hurried to witness the expecu 
ed scene, with tbe alacrity of gentlemen of the 
fancy hastening to a set-to. 

In truth, though the meeting afforded httle 
^rt to those who expected dire conclunons, it 
was, nevertheless, sufficiently interesting to those 
spectators who axe accustomed to read the lan- 
guage of suppressed passion, betraying itself at 
the moment when the parties are most desirous 
to conceal it. 
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Tyrrel bad been followed by several loiterers 
so Boon aG be entered the public walk ; and tbrir ' 
number was now lo much reinforced, that he saw 
himself with pain and displeasure the centre of 
a sort of crowd who watched his motions. Sir 
Siugo and CaptMU MacTurt were the first to 
bustle through it, and to address him with as 
much politeness as tbey could command. 

" Servant, sir," mnmbled Sir Bingo, extend- 
ing the right hand of fellowship and reoondiia- 
tion, ungloved. *' Servant — sorry that anything 
should have hajqiened between us— very sorry, 
on my wtH-d." 

" No more need be eaJd^at,^ replied Tyrrel ; 
'* the whole is forgotten." 

** Very handsome, indeed-~quite the civil 
thing^hope to meet you often, ar."— And here 
the knight was ulenL 

Meanwhile, the more verbose Captain pro- 
ceeded, " Och, py Cot, and it was an awfu' mis- 
take, and I could draw the penknife across my 
finger for having written the word. — By my sowl, 
and I scratched it till I scratched a hole in the 
paper,—Ocb I that I should live to do an immil 
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thing by a gentleman that had got himself hit in 
ao honourable a^r ! But you should have writ- 
ten, my dear; for how the de^.could we guess 
that you were so well provided in quairelS} that 
you bad to settle two in one day ?" 

" I was hurt in an unexpected — an accidental 
manner, Captain MacTurk. I did not write, 
because there was something in my circumstan- 
ces at the moment which required secrecy ; but 
I was resolved, the instant I recovered, to put 
mysdfto rights in your good opinion." 

" Och '. and you have done that," said the 
Captain, nodding sagacioufJy; '" for Captain 
JekyI, who is a fine child, has put us all up to 
your honourable conduct. Tb^ are pretty boys. 
these guardsmra, though they may play a little 
fine sometimes, and think more of themselves 
than peradventure tliey need for to do, in com- 
parison with us of the line.^But he let us know 
all about it— and, though he said not a word of 
ft certain fine lord, with his foot-pad, and his 
hurt, and what not, yet we all knew how to lay 
that and that together. — And if the law would 
not right you, and there were bad words between 
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you, why should not two gentlemea right them- 
■ selves P And as to your being kinsmen, why 
should not kinemen behave to each other like 
men of honour P Only, some say you are father''s 
sons, and that is something too near.— I bad once 
thotights of calling out my uncle Dougal myself, 
loit there is no saying where the line should be 
drawn ; but I thought, on the whole, there 
should be no fighting, as there is no marriage, 
within the forlndden degrees. As for first cou^ns 
^Wbeugh 1— that's all f^r^wfire away,Flanigan. 
^But here is my lord, just upon us like a stag 
of the first head, and the whole herd behind 
him." 

Tyrrel stepped forward a little before his of- 
fidous companions, his complexion rapidly chan- 
ging into various shades, like that of one who 
forces himself to approach and touch some ani- 
• mal or reptile for which he entertains that deep 
c^gust and abhorrence which was anciently as- 
cribed to constituti(Hial antipathy. This appear- 
ance of constoiunt put upon himself, with the 
changes which it produced on his countenance, 
' was calculated to prejudice him somewhat iii 
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the c^nion of the spectators, when compared 
with the steady, stately, yet, at the same time, 
easy demeaaour of the Earl of Etherington, who 
was equal to any maa in England in the difficult 
ut of putting a good countenance on a bad 
cause. He met Tyrrel with an a^ as unembar- 
rassed, as it wsfl cold ; and, while be p^d the 
courtesy of a fonnal and distant salutation, he 
said aloud, " I presume, Mr Tyrrel de Martig- 
• ny, that, since you have not thought Gt to avoid 
this awkward meeting, you are disposed to re- 
member our family connection so far as to avoid 
making sport for the good company." 

*' You have nothing to apprehend from my 
passion, Mr Sulmer,* replied Tyrrel, " if you 
can assure yourself against the consequences of 
your own." 

" I am glad of that,** sud the Earl, with the 
same composure, but unking his voice so as only 
to be heard by Tyrrel ; " and as we may not agfuii 
in a huVry hold any communicatitHi together, I 
take the freedom to remind you, that I sent you 
a proposal of accommodation by my friend^ Mr 
Jekyl." 
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*' It was inadmissible,^ said Ty'^I — " altoge- 
ther inadmisnble— both from reasons which you 
may guess, and others which it is needless to do- 
tail. — I sent you a proposition, think of it well.** 

*f I will," replied Lord Etherington, '* when 
I shaU see it supported by those alleged proofs, 
-which I do not believe ever had existence." 

<' Your conscience holds another language 
from youF tongue," said Tyrrel ; " but I dis- 
claim reproaches, and decline altercatioti. I will 
let Captain Jekyl know when I have received 
the papers, which, you say, are essential to your 
forming an opinion on my proposal. — In the 
meanwhile, do not think to deceive me. I am 
here for the very purpose of watching and de- 
feating your machinations; and, while I live, be 
assured they shall never succeed,— -And now, sir 
— or my lord — for the titles are in your choice- 
fare you well." 

"HoldaIittle,''tudLordEtheriogton. "Since 
we are condemned to shock each other^s eyes, it 
is fit the good company should know what they 
are to think of us. — You are a philosopher, and 
do not value the <^iuon of the public — a poor 
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worldliDg like me ia desirous to stand fair with 
it — GentlemeD," he couunued, raiuog his voice, 
** Mr Winterfaiossom, Gaphun MacTurk, Mr — 
That -is his name, Jekyl?— Ay, Micklehen — 
Vou have, I believe, all some notioD, that this 
gentleoiaa, my near relation, and I, have aome 
undecided clums on each other, which pre- 
vent our living upon good terms.— We do not 
mean^ however, to disturb you with our family 
quarrels ; and, for my own part, while this gen- 
tleman, Mr Tyn^el, <h* whatever he may [Jease 
to call himself, remains a member of this com- 
pany, my behaviour to him will be the same as 
to-any stranger who may have that advantage. — 
Good morrow to you, ar— Good morning, g^u 
tlemen— we all meet at dinner, as usual. — Come, 
Jekyl." 

So saying, he took Jekyl by the arm, and, 
gently extricating himself from the sortof crowd, 
Wfdked o^ leaving most of the company prepos- 
sessed in his favour, by the ease and apparent 
reasonableness of his demeuiour. Sounds of de> 
predation, forming themselves indistinctly into 
sometlung like the wwds, " my eye, and Betty 
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Martin," did indeed issue from the neckcloth of 
Sir Bingo, but they were not much ^tended to ; 
for it had not escaped the observation of qmck- 
sighted gentjy at the Well, that the Baronet's 
feelings towards the noble Earl were in the in- 
verse ratio of those displayed by Lady Binks, 
and that, though ashamed to testify, or perhaps 
incapable of -feeling, any aoxious degree of jea- 
lousy, his temper had been for some time consi- 
derably upon the fret ; a rarcumstance concerning 
Avhicli his fair moiety did not think it necessary 
to give herself any concern. 

Meanwhile the Earl of Ethetington walked 
onward with his confidant, in the full triumph of 
successful genius. 

" You see," he s^ud, " Jekyl, that I can turn 
a comer with any man in England. It was a 
proper blunder of yours, that you must extricate 
tfae fellow .from the mist which accident bad 
flung round him — you might as well have pub- 
lished the story of our rencontre at once, for 
every one can guess it, by laying time, place, and 
inrcumstance together ; but never trouble yt>ur 

VOL. III. I 
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brains fin* a justificatioD. You marked how I as- 
Bumed my natural superiority over him— towered 
up in the full pride of legitimacy — silenced him, 
even where the good company most do congre- 
gate. This will go to Mowbray through his 
agent, and will put him still madder on my alii, 
ance. I know he looks jealously on my flirtation 
with a certain lady— the dasher yonder— nothing 
makes a man sen^ble of the value of an oppor- 
tunity, but the chance of Io«Dgit.'' 

" I wish to Heaven you would give up 
thoughts of Miss Mowbray !" said Jekyl ; " and 
take Tyrrefs offer, if he has the means of ma- 
king it good." 

*' Ay, if — if. But I am quite sure fae has no 
such rights as he pretends to, and that his papers 
are all a deception.— Why do you put your eye 
upon me as fixed as if you were searching out 
some wonderful secret ?" 

" I wish I knew what to think of your real 
bonajide belief respecting these documents," said 
Jekyl, not a little puzzled by the steady and un. 
en)t>arrasged ^ of his friend. 

" Why, thou most niqiicious of coxcombs," 
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sftid EtbtaiDgton ; " what the devil mmld you 
have me to say to you ? — Can I, as the lawyers 
say* prove a negative ? or, is it not very possi- 
ble, that such things may exist, though I haVe 
never seen or heard of them P All I can eay is, 
that of all men I am the most interested to deny 
the existence of such documents; and, tfaerefiwe, 
certainly will not admit of it, unless I am com- 
pelled to do so by their being produced ; nor then 
either, unless I am at the same time well assured 
of their authentidty." 

" I cannot blame you for your being hard of 
faith, my lord,^' said Jekyl ; ** but still I think if 
you can cut out with your earldom, and your no- 
ble hereditary estate, I would in your case pitch 
Nettlewood to the devil." 

" Yes, as you pitehed your own patrimony, 
Jekyl t but you took care to have the spending 
of it first— What would you g^ve for such an 
opportumty of piecing yomr fortunes by marn- 
age? — Confess the truth." 

" I might be tempted, perhaps," said Jekyl, 
** in my present circumstances ; but if they were 
what they have been, I should desfMse an estate 
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that was to be held hj petticoat tenure, especi- 
ally wheo the lady of the manor was a «ck]y 
fantastic girl, that hated me, as this Miss Mow- 
bray has the bad taste to bate you." 

'* Umph— sickly ?-^no, no, she is not sickly — 
she is as healthy as^ny one in constitution — and, 
on my word, I think her paleness only lenders 
her more interesting. The last time I saw her, I 
thought she might have rivalled one of Canova^s 
finest statues." 

" Yes; but she is indifferent to you— you do 
. not love her," said Jekyl. 

" She is anything but indifferent to me," said 
the £arl ; " she becomes daily more interesting 
—for her dislike piques me; and besides, she 
has the insolence openly to defy and contemn me 
before her brother, and in the eyes of all the 
world. I have a kind of loving hatred— a sort of 
hating love for her ; in short, thinking upon her 
is like trying to read a riddle, and mokes one 
make quite as many blunders, and talk just as 
much nonsense. If ever I have the opportunity, 
I will make her pay for all her a'u's." 

" What airs ?" said Jekyl. 



D.nD.Priby.Goo'.;! 



CHAP. V. DISGUSSION. 133 

" Nay, the devil may describe them, for I 
cADDot ; but, for example— Since her l^other has 
insbted on her receiving me, or I should rather 
say on her appearing wh«i I visit Sbaws-Cas- 
tle, one would think her invention has toiled i^ 
discovering different ways of shewing want of 
respect to me, and dislike to my presence. In- 
stead of dressing herself as a lady should, espe^ 
cially on such occasions, she chooses some fan- 
tastic, or old-fashioned, or negligent bedizening, 
which .makes her at least look odd, if it cao- 
not make her ridiculous — such triple tiaras of 
various-coloured gauze on her head— rsuch pieces 
of old taoestry, I think, instead of shawls and 
pelisses — such thick-soled shoes— such tan-lea- 
ther gloves — mercy upon us, Hal, the very wght 
of her equipment would drive mad a whole con- 
clave of milliners ! Then her postures are so 
strange — she does so stoop and lollop, as the 
women call it, so cross her legs and square her 
arms— were the goddess of grace to look down 
oo her, it would put her to flight for ever !" 

" And you are willing to make this awkward, 
ill-dreesed, unm^mnered dowdy, your Countess, 
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EtheitDgton ; you, for whose critical eye half the 
towo dresa themselves," sud Jekyl. 

" It IB all a trick, Hal — all an assumed cha- 
racter to get rid of me, to ^sgust me, to baffie 
roc ; but I am not to be had so eanly. The bro- 
ther is driven to despair— he bites his nails, 
winks, coughs, makes signs, which she always 
lakes up at cros»-purpoee. — I hope he beats 
her after I go away ; there would be a toudi of 
consolation, were one but certain of that" 

" A very charitable hope, truly, and might 
lead the lady to judge what she may expect 
after wedlock. But," added Jekyl, " cannot you, 
so skilful in fathoming every mood of the female 
mind, diTuie some mode of enga^ng her in con- 
YeisationP" 

" Conversation !* replied the Earl ; '* why, 
ever nnce the ^ock of my first qtpearance was 
Burmonnted, she has contrived to vote me s noiw 
entity ; and that she may annihilate nw com- 
pletely, she haa chosen, of all occupations, that 
of working a stocking I From what cursed old 
antediluvian, who' lived before the invcntitm of 
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^Miming-jenmes, she learned this craft. Heaven 
only kaows ; but there she ^ts, with her work 
pinaed to her knee — not the pretty taper ulken 
fabric^ with which Jeanoette of Amieos coquet* 
ted, while Tristram Shandy was obsen'ing her 
progress ; but a huge worsted bag, designed for 
BQDie fiat-footed old pauper, with heels like an 
elephant — But there she sits, counting all the 
Etitches as she works, and refusing to speak, or 
listen, or ^k up, under pretence that it dlsturba 
her calculadon !^ 

" An elegant occupaUon, truly, and I wonder 
it does not work a cure upon h» nohle admirer," 
said Jekyl. 

" Confound her— no— she shall not trick me. 
And then amid this affectation of vulgar stoli' 
dity, there break out such sparkles of exultation, 
when she thinks she has succeeded in baffling 
her brother, and in plaguing me, that, by my 
faith, Hal, I could not tell, were it at my optbn, 
whether to kiss or to cuff her." 

*' You are determined to go on with thb 
strange affair, then,^ said JekyL 

" On-— on— on, my boy !— ^JUtf* and Nettle- 
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wood for ereTj" answered the Eari. " Bead^s, 
thta brother of hers pmvokes me too— >tte does not 
do for me half what he might— what he ought to 
do. He itaods on points of honour, forsooth, this 
broken-down horse-jockey, who swallowed my 
two thousand poonds as a pointer would a pat 
of butter. — I can see he wishes to play fast and 
loose — has some sus^ndons, Uke you, Hal, upon 
the strength of my ri^t to my father's titles and 
estate, as if with the ty the of the Nettlewood pro- 
perty alone, I would not be too good a match for 
one of his beggarly family. He must scheme, 
forsooth, this half-baked Scotch cake — He must 
hold ofT and on, and be cautious, and wait the 
result, and try conclu^ons with me, this lump 
of oatmeal dough. — I am much tempted to make 
an example of him in the course of my pro- 
ceedings." 

" Why, this is vengeance horrible and dire," 
s»d Jekyl ; « yet I give up the brother to you ; 
hcisaconceited coxcomb, and deserves a lesson. 
But I would fiun intercede for the sister." 

" We shall see," replied the Earl ; and then 
suddenly, " X tell you what it is, Hal; her ca- 
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prices are go diverdng, that I sometimea think 
ou t of mere contradiction, I almost lore her ; at 
least, if she would but clear old scores, aod for- 
get one unlucky prank of mine, it should be ber 
own fault if I made ber not a happy •wmasa." 
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CHAPTER VI. 



A DEATH-BED. 



fs me in mj pardng bour, 
Tbe lonK-liiil crime — Ibe well-dbguised guill. 
Bring me sotne holy priest to laj tbe tpectre. 

Old Plug. 



Thb general* expectation of tbe company bad 
been disappointed hy the pacific termination 
of the mecdng betwixt the Earl of Ediering- 
toD and Tyrrel, the anticipabon of which bad 
created so de^ a sensation. It had been ex- 
pected that some appalling scene would have 
taken place ; instead of which, each party seemed 
to acquiesce in a sullen neuti^ty, and leave the 
^ar to be carried on by tbeir lawyers. It was ge- 
nerally understood that the cause was removed 
out of the courts of Bellona into that of Themis ; 
and although the htjgants continued to inhalnt 
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the Bame D^hbourboocl, and once or twice met 
at the public walks or public table, they took no 
notice of eac]) other, farther than by exchan^ng 
on such occasions a grave and distant bow. 

In the course of two or three days, people 
ceased to take interest in a feud so coldly con> 
ducted; and if they thought of it at all« it vas 
but to wonder that both the parties should per- 
severe in rending near the Spaw, and in chilling, 
with their unsocial behaviour, a party met toge- 
ther for the purposes of health and amusement 

But the brothers, as the reader is aware, how- 
ever painful their occasional meetings might be, 
had the strongest reasons to remain in each 
other's neighbburhood — Lord Etherington to 
conduct his de^gn upon Miss Mowbray, Tyrrel 
to disconcert his plan, if possible, and both to 
awiut the answer which should be returned by 
tfae house in London, who were depo^tones of 
the papers left by the late Earl. 

JekyI, anxious to asmst his friend as much as 
posrible, made in the meantime a vifdt to old 
Touchwood at the Aultrai, expecting to find bim 
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as communicatiTe as fac had formerly betai on the 
gubject of the quarrel betwixt the brothers, and 
trusting to discover, by dint of address, whence 
he had derived his infonnation concehiing the af- 
fairs of the noble house of Etheiington. But the 
confidence which he had been induced to expect 
on the part of the old traveller was not reposed. 
Ferdinand Mendez Pinto, as the Barl called bim, 
had changed bis mind, or was not in the vein of 
cotumiuiication. The tmly proof of his confidence 
worth mentioning, was his imparting to the young 
officer a valuable receipt for concocting curry- 
powder. 

Jekyl was therefore reduced to believe ^at 
Touchwood, who appeared all his Ufe to have 
been a great intermeddler in other peoples'* af- 
fairs, had puzzled out the information which he 
appeared to possess of Lord Ethenngton's af- 
fairs,, through some of those obscure sources 
whence very important secrets do frequently, to 
the astoiushment and confusion of those whom 
they concern, escape to the public. He thought 
this the more likely, as Touphwood was by no 
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means critically nice in hia society, but was oU- 
. served, to converse as readily with a gentleman's 
gentleman, as with the gentlemim to whom he 
belonged, and with a lady's attendant, as with 
the lady herself. He that will stoop to this sort 
of society, who is fond of tattle, being at the same 
time disposed to pay some con^deratlon for gra- 
tification of his curio^ty, and not over scrupu- 
lous respecUng its accuracy, may always com- 
mand a great quantity of private anecdote. Cap- 
tain Jekyl naturally enough concluded, that this 
busy old man became in some degree master of 
other people's affairs by such correspondences as 
these ; and he could himself bear witness to his 
success in cross-examination, as he had been sur- 
prised into avowal of the rencontre between the 
brothers, by an insidious observation of the sud 
Touchwood. Hereported, therefore, to the £ar], 
after this interview, that, on the whole,he thought 
he had no reason to fear much on the subject of 
the traveller, w>a, though he had become ac- 
quainted, by one meansorother, with some lead- 
ing facts of his remarkable history, only possess- 
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ed them in a broken^ confused, and desultory 
manner^ insomuch, that he seemed to doubt whe- 
ther the parties in the expected kw-auit were 
brothers or counns, and appeared totally igno- 
rant of the &cts on which it was to he founded. 

It was the next day aAer this ecclaircisse- 
ment on the subject of Touchwood, that Lord 
Etfaeringtoh dropped as usual into the booksel- 
ler's shop, got his papers, and skimming his eye 
ova the shelf on which lay, till called for, the 
postponed letters destined for the Aulton, saw 
with a beating heart the smart post^mistress toss 
amongst them, with an eat of soverdgn con- 
tempt, a pret^ large packet, addressed to Fran- 
ks Tyrrel, Esq., &e. He withdrew his eyes, as 
if conscious that even to have looked on this 
important parcel might engender some suspi- 
cion of his purpose, or intimate the deep interest 
whidi he took in the contents of the missive 
which was so slightly treated by his friend Mrs 
Potu At this moment the door of the shop open- 
ed, and Lady Fenelt^ Penfeather entered, with 
her eternal pendante, the little Miss Sigges. 
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" Have you seen Mr Mowbray P— Has Mr 

Mowbray of St Konan's been down this morn- 
ing ? — Do you know anytbing of Mr Mowbray, 
Mrs Pott ?" were questions nhicb the lettered 
lady eagerly huddled on the back of each other, 
scarcely giving time to the lady of letters to re- 
turn a decided negative to all and each of them. 

" Mr Mowbray was not about — was not co- 
ming there this morning — his servant had just 
called for letters and papers, and announced as 
much." 

" Good Heaven ! how unfortunate,'" said La- 
dy Penelt^, with a deep sigh, and sinking down 
on one of the httle sofas in an attitude of shock- 
ed desolation, which called the instant attention ' 
of Mr Pott and his good woman, the first uncork- 
ing a small phial of salts, for he was a pharraa- 
Gt^tolist as well as vender of literature and trans- 
mitter <^ letters, and the other hastening for a 
glass of water. A strong temptation tbtilled from 
Lord Eiherington's eyes to his finger-ends. — 
Two steps might have brought him within arm's 
length of the unwatched packet, on the contents 
of which, in all probability, rested the hope and 
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dsims of his rival in honour and fortune ; and ia 
the general raxifuaoQ, was it impossible to pos- 
sess himself of it unobserved F But no-^io— m> 
— tbe attempt was too dreadfully dangerous to 
be risked ; and, pas^g from one extreme to an- 
other, he felt as if he was incurring suspitnoa by 
suffering ]..ady Penelope to play off her airs <^ 
affected distress and anxiety, without seeming to 
take that interest in them which her rank at least 
might be supposed to demand. Stung with this 
apprehension, he hastened to express himself so 
anxiously on the subject, and to demonstrate so 
bu^ly his wish to as^t her ladyship, that he 
presently stood committed a great deal &rther 
than he had intended — ^Lady Penelope was inu 
finitely obliged w his lordship— indeed^ it was 
her character in general not to permit herself to 
be overcome by rarcumstances; but something 
had happened, so strange, so embarrassing, so 
melancholy, that she owned it had quite over- 
come her — notwithstanding, she had at all times 
piqued herself on supportbg her own ^stresses, 
better than she was able to suppress her emotions 
in viewing those of others. 
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" Could he be of any use P" Lord Ethering- 
ton asked. " She had inquired after Mr Mow- 
bray of St Ronan's — his servant was at her la- 
dyship's command, if she chose to send to G(«n- 
Dumd bis attendance." 

*' Oh ! no, DO 1" said Iiady Penelope ; " I dare 
say, my dear lord, you will answer the purpose 
a great deal better than Mr Mowbray^that is, 
providing you are a Justice of Peace." 

** A Justice of Peace !" said Lord £theriog' 
t(»i, much surprised; "I am in the commisNon 
unquestionably, but not for day Scotch county." 

" O, that does not ugtufy," said Lady Pene- 
lope ; " and if you will trust yourself with me a 
little way, X will explain to you how you can do 
one of the most charitable, and kind, and gene- 
rous things in the world." 

Lord Etherington's delight in the exercise of 
charity, kindness, and generosity, was not so ex- 
uberant as to prevent his devinng some means 
lor evading Lady Penelope's request, when, 
looking through the sash-door, he had a distant 
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g^ce of his Bervant Solmes approaching the 
poBt-offioe. 

I have heard of a dieep-stealer who had render- 
ed his dog BO skilful an accomplice in his nefari- 
ous trafSc, that he used to seed him out to commit 
acts of felony by himself^ and had even contrived 
to impress on the poor cor the caudon that he 
^Hmld not, on such occasions, even seem to 
recognize his master, if they met aecldentall^. 
Aj^Muently, Lord Etherington conducted hhn- 
self upon a nmilar principle ; for he bad do soon- 
er a glimpse of his bgent, than he seemed to feel 
the neceauty (^ leaving the stage free for bis ma- 
chinations. 

" My servant,'' he said, with as much indifie- 
rence as be could assume, ** will call for my let- 
ters — I must attend Lady Penelope ;" wid, in- 
stantly proffering bis services as Justice of the 
Peace, or in whatever other quahty she chose to 
employ them, he hastily presented his arm, and 
scarce gave her ladyship time to recover from her 
state of laBguor to the necessary degree of acti- 
vity, ere he hurried her from the shop ; and, with 



D,™),Prib,GOOglC 



CHAF. Tl. A DKATH-BED. 147 

her thin hatchet-&:e chattering close to his ear, 
her yellow and scarlet feathers crossing his nose, 
her lean right honourable arm hooking his elbow, 
he braved the suppressed titters and saeers of all 
the younger women whom he met as they tra- 
versed the parade.— One glance of intelligence, 
though shot at a distance, passed betwixt bia 
lordship and Sohnes ; as the former left the pub- 
lic walk under the guidance of Lady Penelope, 
his limbs indeed obeying her pleasure, and ears 
dinned with her attempts to explain the buuneas 
in question, but his mind totally indifTerent where 
he was going, or ignorant upon what purpose, and 
excluuvely occupied witJi the packet in Mrs Fott''s 
heap of postponed letters, and its probable fate. 
At length, an effort of recollection made Lord 
SUierington sensible that his abstraction must 
•eem strange, and, as hb consuence told him, 
even suspicious, in the eyes of his companion ; 
putting therefore the necessary degree of coa- 
Btraint upon himself, he expressed, for the £rst 
tome, curiosity to know where their walk was to 
terminate. It chanced, as it happened, that this 
was predsely the question which be needed uot- 
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hare asked, if he had paid the slightest stteotioa 
to the voluble commuiiicatbns of her UdTship, 
which had all turned upon this subject. 

" Now, my dear lord," she said, ** I must 
believe you lords of the creation think ua poor 
umple women the vainest fools alive. I have 
told you how much pain it costs me to speak 
about my little charities, and yet you come to 
make me tell you the whole stoiy over agiun. 
But I hope, afler all, your lordship is not sur- 
prised at what I have thought it my duty to do 
in this sad afiur — perhaps I have listened too 
mudi to the dictates of my own heart, which are 
apt to be so deceitfuL" 

On the watch to get at something explanatory, 
yet afiraid, by demanding it directly, to shew that 
the previoos tide of narrative and pathos had 
been lost on an inattentive ear. Lord Ethering- 
ton could only eay, that Lady Penelope could 
not err in acting according to the dictates of her 
own judgment 

Still the compliment had not spice enough for 
the lady''s sated palate ; so, like a true glutton of 
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praise, she began to help herself with the toup- 
ladle. 

*' Ah ! judgment? — haw is it you men know 
UB so little, that you think we can pause to weigh 
sentiment in the balance of judgment P-~that is 
cxpecdng rather too much from us poor victimg 
of our feelings. So that you must really hold 
me excused if I forgot the errors of this guilty 
and unhappy creature, when I looked upon her 
wretchedness — Not that I would have my httle 
fiiend, Mm Bigges, or your lordship, suppose 
that I am capable of palliating the fault, while I 
pity the poor, miserable anner. Oh, no— WaU 
pole's verses express beautifulljr what one ought 
to feel on such o 



' 7oi never vas (he gentle bieut 

Insenuble to human woeE ; 
Fo&g, though firm, it melti distrem'd 

Fdi weakneBsoi it nerer ktiovB.' " 

" Most accifrsed of all predeuaes^ thought 
his lordship, " when wilt thou, amidst all thy 
chatter, utter one word sounding like sense or 
informaUon !" 
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But Lady Penelt^ went on — " If you knev, 
my lord, bow I lament my limited means on 
those occasions ! but I have gathered something 
among the good people at the Well. I asked 
that selfish wretch Winterblossom to walk down 
mth me to view her distress, and the heartless 
beast told me be was afraid of infection > — infec 
tion from a puer — ^puerperal fever ! I should 
not perhaps pronounce the word, but, science is 
of no sex— however, I have always used thieves 
vinegar essence, and never have gone farther Uum 
the threshold." 

Whatever were £ltherington''s faults, he did 
not want charity, so far as' it condsts in giving 
alms. 

*' 1 am sorry," he said, taking out bb purse, 
** your ladyship should not have applied to me." 

" Pardon me, mj lord, we only beg from our 
friends ; and your Ibrdship is so constantly en- 
gaged ^itb Lady Binks, that we have rarely the 
pleasure of seeing you in what I call my little 
circle." . ' 

Lord Etherington, without farther answer. 
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agiuu tendered a couple of guineas, aad obser- 
ved, that the poor woman should have medical 
attendance. 

" Why so I say," answered Lady Penelope ; 
*' and I Asked the brute Qtiacklehen, who, I am 
sure, owes me some gratitude, to go and see her ; 
but the sordid monster answered, ' Who was to 
pay him ?' — He grows every day more intoJe- 
rable, now that he seems sure of marrying that 
fat blowsy widow. He could not, I am sure, ex- 
pect that I— out of my pittance— And bendes, 
my lord, is there not a law that the parish, or 
tiie county, or the something or ot^er, shall pay 
for physicking the poor ?^ 

" We will find nieans to secure the DQctoT''s 
attendance,^ said Lord Etherington ; " and I be- 
lieve my best way will be to walk back to the 
Well, and send him to wait on the patjent. I am 
afraid I can be of little use to a poor woman in 
a child-bed fever." 

' " Puerperal, my lord, puerperal," said Lady 
Fsielope, in a tone of correctioQ. 

** In a puerperal fever, then," said Lord Jlther- 
ington ; " why, what can I do to help her ?" 
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" Oh ! my lord, you have forgotten that tha 
Anne Heggie, that I told jou of, caipe here 
with one child in her amts^and another^-in 
short, about to becwne a mother again and setr 
(Jed herself in this miserable but I told you.ofr- 
and some people think the minister should have 
sent her to her own parish, but he is a strange, 
soft-headed, sleepy sort of man, not oyer acdve 
in his parochial duties. However, there she set- 
tled, and there was something about her quite ' 
beyond the style of a common pauper, my lord 
—not at all the disgustiDg sort of person that 
JOU give a ^xpence to while you look another 
way — but some one that seemed to have seen bet- 
ter days«— one that, as Shakespeare says, could 4 
tale unfold — though, indeed, I have never tfao^ 
loughly learned her history— only, that to-day, 
as I called to know how she was, and sent my 
mtud into her hut with some trifle, not worth men* 
tioning, I find there is something hangs about her 
mind concerning the Mowbray family here of St 
Ronan*g— «nd my woman says the poor creature 
is dying, and is raving atber for Mr Mowbray or 
for some magistrate to receive a dedaralion ; and 
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•o I have given j>uu the trouble to came with me, 
that we may get out of the poor creature, if pos- 
Bibie, whatever she has got to say, — I liope it is 
not murder— I hope it is iiot>— though young 
St Ronan's has been a strange, wild, daring, 
thoughtless creature— ^g-A^rro insigne, as the 
Italian 88ys.>^But here is the hut, my lord— pray, 
walk in." 

The mention of the St Ronan's fiunily, and of 
a secret relating to them, banished Ute thoughts 
which Lord Etberington began to entertun of 
leaving Lady Penelope to execute her works of 
devoted charity without his as^stance. It was 
now with an interest equal to her own, that he 
stood before a most miserable hpt, where the uo- 
ibrtunate woman, her distresses not greatly re- 
lieved by Lady Penelope''s ostentatious bounty, 
bad remded both previous to her coniinement, 
and since that event had taken place, with an 
dd woman, one of the parish poor, whose miser- 
able dole the minister had augmented, that she 
might have some means of assisting the stranger. 
Lady Penelope lifted the latch and entered, 
after a momentary heatation, which proceeded 
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from a stni^le betwixt her fear of infection, aod 
Iier eager curiouty to know aomething, she could 
not guess what, that might afiect the Mowbrajs 
in their honour or fortunes. The Utter soon 
prevailed, and she entered, foUowed by Lord 
Etherington. The tady, like other onnforters ai 
the cabins of the poor, proceeded to rebuke the 
grumbling old womanf for want of order and 
cleanliness— censured the food which was provi- 
ded for the patient, and inquired particularly af- 
t«r the wine which ^e had leO. to make caudle 
with. The crooe was not so dazzled mth Lady 
Fenelope''s dignity or bounty as to endure her 
reprimand with patience. " They that had th^ 
bread to won wi* ae arm," she sud, for the other 
bung powerless by her side, " had mair to do 
than to soop bouses ; if her leddyshtp wad let her 
un idle quean of a maid take the besom, she 
ought make the house as clean as she liked ; and 
madam wad be a' the better of the exercase, and 
wad hae done, at least, ae turn of wark at the 
week's end." 

" Do you hear the old hag, my lord P" s:ud 
Lady Penelope. " Well, the poor are horrid 
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ungrateful wretches.— And the wine, dame— the 
wine?" 

" The wine ! — there was hardly half a mutch- 
kin, and puir, thin, fusionless skink it was — the 
wine was drank out, je ma; swear — ^we didna 
fling it ower our shouther— if ever we were to get 
good o\ it was by taking it naked, and no m* 
your sugar and your shusters— I wish, for ane, 
I had neVr kend the sour sinack o't. If the bed- 
ral faadoa gien cie a drap of usquebaugh, I 
might e'en hae died of your ladyship's liquor, 
for ." 

Xiocd Etherington here interrupted the grum- 
bling crone, thrusting some silver into her band, 
and at the same time begging her to be silent 
The hag weighed the crown-piece in her hand, 
and crawled to her chimney-corner, muttering as 
die went,—" This is something like— ^his is 
something like— no like rinning into the bouse 
and out of the house, and geeing orders, like 
mistress and mair, and than a puir shilling ^ain 
Saturday at e'en." 

So saying, she sat down to her wheel, and sei- 
zed, at the same time, her jet-black cutty pipe^ 
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from which hIic soon sent such clouds of vile 
munduDgus vapour as must have cleared the 
premises of Lady Penelope, had she not been 
strong in purpose to share the expected confes- 
sion of the invalid. As for Miss Digges, she 
coughed, sneezed, retched, and finally ran out 
of the cottage, declaring she could not live in 
«Dch a smoke, if it were to hear twenty sick. 
wonen*s last apeei^es; and that, beude% she 
was sure to know all about it from Lady Fene- 
inpe, if it was ever so Kttle worth telling over 
again. 

Lord Etherington was now standing beside 
the miserable flock-bed, in which lay the poor 
patient, distraeted in what seemed to be her dy- 
ing moments, with the peevish clamour of the 
elder infant, to which she could only reply by 
low moans, taming her looks as welt as she 
could from its ceaseless whine, to the other »de 
of her wretched couch, where lay the unlucky 
ereature to which she had last ^ven birth ; its 
sirivering limbs imperfectly covered with a blank- 
et, its little features already swollen and bloated, 
and its eyes scarce open, apparently insensible to 
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^e evils of a state from which it seenied about 
to be qieedily released. 

" You are very ill, poor woman,'' said Lord 
£tfaeringtOD ; " I am told you deaire a magi^ 
trat&" 

" It was Mr Mowbray of St Ronao's whom 
I derared to Bee — John Mowbray of St Ronan's 
—the lady [ffomised to bnng him bere." 

" I am not Mowbray of St Ronan's," eaid 
Lord Etberington ; *' but I am a justice of 
peace, and a member of the le^slature— I am, 
mitfeover, Mr Mowbray's partkular friend, if 
I can be of uee to you in any of these capo- 
ciUes." 

The poor woman remained long silent, and 
when she spoke it was doubtfully. 

" Is my Lady Penelope Penfeather thwe ?* 
she Baid, straining her darkened eyes. 

" Her ladyslnp is present, and within hear- 
ing,", gaid Lord Etberington. 

'* My case is the worse,^ answered the dying 
woman, for so she seemed, " if I must commu- 
nicate such a secret as mine to a moo of whom I 
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know nothing, and a woman of whom I only 
know that she wants discretion." 

" I— I want discretion !" said Lady Fenelo|>e ; 
but at a agnal from Lord Etherington she seem- 
ed to restriun herself; ncn: did the sick womao, 
whose powers of ohserration were greatly im- 
paired, seem to he aware of the interrupUon. 
She spoke, notwithstanding her utuation, with 
an intelligihle and even emphatic vmce ; her man- 
ner in a great measure betraying the influence 
of the fever, and her tone and language seem- 
ing much superior to her most ouserabie con- 
dition. 

" I am not the abject creature which I seem," 
she said ; " at least, I was not horn to be so. I 
wish I were that utter abject! I wish I were 
a wretched pauper of the lowest class — a starving 
vagabond— 4 wifeless mother— ignorance and in. 
senubility would make me bear my lot like the 
outcast animal that dies patiently on the ude of 
the common, where it has been half-starved du- 
ringitalife. But I — buti — bom and bred to bet- 
ter things, have not lost the memory of them, and 
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th^ make my present condilint— my ebam^— 
my poverty — my infamy— the sight of nay dying 
babes — the sense that my own death is coming 
fast on — they make these things a foretaste of 
heUr 

Lady Penelope's self-amceit and affectation 
weFebrokendownbythisfearfutexordium. She 
sobbed, shuddered, and, for once perhaps in her 
life, felt the real, not the assumed necessity of 
putting ber handkerchief to her eyes. Lord 
Etherington also was moved. 

" Good woman," he atdd, " as far as relieving 
youF personal wants can miUgate your distress, 
I will see that is fully performed, and that your 
poor dtildren are attended to." 

*' May God bless you .'" Sfud the po<w wo- 
man, with a glance at the wretched forms beside 
her ; " and may you," she added, after a nu>> 
raentary pause, " deserve the hles^ng of God, 
for it is bestowed in vaio on those who are un- 
worthy of iL* 

■I^ord Etherington felt, perhaps, a twinge of 
>, for he said, something hastily, " Fray 

f" 
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go oa^ good woman, if you reallj have anythiog 
to ciHniiiuiucate to me as a magistrate— 4t ia time 
your coDditbo was somewhat mended, and I will 
cause yoa to be cared for directly." 

" Stop yet a moment," she said ; " let me un. 
load my cohBcieoce before I go hence, for i)o 
eardily relief will long avail to prolong my time 
here. I was well-born, the more my present 
shame !-^we11 educated, the greater my present 
guUt ! — I was always, indeed, poor, but I felt not 
of the ills of poverty. I tmly thought of it when 
my vanity demanded idle and expen^ve gratifi- 
cation, for real wants I knew none. I was com- 
panion of a young lady of higher rank than my 
own, my relaUve however, and one of such ex* 
quiate kindness of disposition, that she treated 
me as a sister, and would have shared with me 

all that she bad on earth I scarce think I can 

go farther with my story ! — something rises to my 
throat when I recollect how I rewarded her att 
terly love ! — I was elder than Chtra — I shoukl 
have directed her reading, and confirmed her 
understanding ; hut my own bent led me to pe- 
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ruse only works, ^ich, though they burlesqiKf 
nature, are seductive to the imagination. We 
read these follies together, utitil we had fashion- 
ed out for ourselves a little world of romance, 
and prepared ourselves for a maze of adventures. 
Clara's imaginations were as pure as those of 
angels ; mine were — ^but it is unnecessary to tell 
them. The £end, always watchful, presented a 
tempter at the moment when it was most dan- 
gerous." 

She paused here, as if she found difficulty in 
expres^g herself; and Lord Ktheriiigton, turn- 
ing, with great appearance of interest, to Lady 
Penelope, began to inquire '* Whether it were 
quite agreeable to her kdydiip to remain any 
loDger an car-witness of this unfortunate's con- 
fession ?— it seems to be verging on some things- 
things that it might be unpleasant for your lady- 
ship to hear." 

" I was just forming the same opinioD, my 
lord ; und, to say truth, was about to propose to 
your lordship to withdraw, and leave me ak>ne 
with the poor woniftn. My sex will make her ne- 

TOt. III. L 
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teamgf onamnmoatiens more frank in ^urtord" . 
■hqiV abaeoce." 

VTiae, madam; but then I am caUed here , 
in -my capaoly of a magistrate." 

**Hu8h r nid Lady Penelope ; *' she speaks." 
' ** Thef aay ereiy mman that yields, makes 
heiaelf a kbre to her seducer ; but I sold my 
libei^ not to a man, but a dennm 1 He made me 
aerre him in bis vile acbmnes against. my friend 
and pstrcmess— and ofa ! he found in me to 
agent too willing, £rom mere envy, to destroy 
the virtue whidi I had lost myself. Do not lis- 
ten to me any more — Go, and leave nte to my 
fata ; I am the most detestable wretch that ever 
lived—detestable to myself w<Mrst of all, because 
even in my peuitenfie there is a secret whi^r 
that tells me, that wrae I as I have been, I would 
again act over all the wickedness X have done, 
and much worse. Oh I for Heaven's assstance, 
to cruidi the wicked thought I" 

She closed her eyes, fdded her emanated 
hands, and held them upwards in the attitude of 
flsie who prays intemally ; ^uescndy the band* 
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Kpmted, and £dl geB% dcnrn cm themoend^ - 
couch ; but her eyes did not open, nor ww tlwie . 
thedigbtcstaignofmobonDnthefeataieft. Ltd; 
Fenelop« shrieked &itidy, iid her e^^'Utd-hun- 
ried bock from the bed, while Li»d Etbering' 
ton, hU looks darkming with a onDplkatioa of 
fe^ogs, KmiuDed gazing on the poot womaa^aa 
if eagei to discerD whether the spark tof life was 
totally extinct. Her grim rid assistant hurried 
to the bedside, with some sprits in a broken 
ghws. 

*f Have ye no had pennyworths for your (Pa- 
rity f" she said, in spiteful scorn.' " Ye buy the 
very'life o* us wi* your shilling and sixpences, 
your groats and your bodies— ye hae gar'd the 
puir wretch speak till she swarfs, and now ye 
stand as if ye never saw a woman in a dwam be- 
fore. Let me till her wi' the dram— mony words 
mickle drought, ye ken— Stand out o^ my gate, 
my leddy, if sae be that ye are a leddy ; tiisre is 
litde use of the like of you when there is death 
in the pot" . 

L.ady Penelc^, half afiimted, but still more 
frightened by the mamiers of the old hag, now 
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gladly embraced Lord Etheringtoa's renewed > 
oSer to escort her from the huL He left it natj 
however, without bestowing an ad^tional gra-^ 
tuity on the old woman, who received it with a 
whining benediction. 

** The Almighty guide your course through 
the troubles of this wiuked warld — and the ntuc- 
kle deevil blaw wind in your Bails," she added, in 
her natural tone, as the guests vamshed fr<Hn her 
miserable threshold — ** A wheea cork-headed, 
barmy-brained gowks * that wunna let puir folk 
sae muckle as die in quiet, W thnr sosangs and 
their Boopings." 

** This poor creature's declaration," said Lord 
Ethenngtcm to Lady Fenek^, " seems to refer 
to matters which the law has nothing to do with, 
aed which, perhaps, as they seem to implicate 
the peace of a family of respectability, and the 
character of a young lady, we ought to inquire 
no further after." 

*' I dififer from your lordship," sud Lady Pe- 
nelope ; " I differ, extremely— -I suppose you 
guess whom her discourse touched upon ?" 
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' <' Indeed, your ladyship does my acuteness 
loo much honour." 

" Did she not mention a Christian name P" 
said Lady Penelope ; '* your lordship is strange 
ly dull this morning F" 

" A Christian name ?— No, none that I heard 
— ^yes, she smd something about a Catherine, I 
think it was." 

" Catherine ! No, my lord, it was Clara— ra- 
ther a rare name in this country, and belon^g, 
I thiHk, to a young lady of whom your lordship 
should know something,, unless your evemng 
flirtations with Lady Binks have hlotted entirely 
out of your memory your morning viats to 
Shaws-Castle. You are a bold man, my lord. I 
would advise you to include Mrs Blower amcHtg 
the objects of your attention, and then you will 
have maid, wife, and widow upon your list." 

" Upon my' honour, your ladyship is J&o se~ 
vere," said Lord Etherington ; " you aurrou^ 
yourself every evening with all that is clever and 
accomplished among the j)eople here, and then 
you ridicule a poor secluded monster, who dare 
not aj^roach your cbu-med circle, because he 
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seeks tot Botne ainaKniait daewhoe.. Thu it -to 
-~ tyrannize and not to ragn^t is. Torkiah dsa- 
potism V 

• " Ah ! my lord, I know you well, my lord- 
Sorry would your lorddiip be, fasd yoa not 
' power to rendw yourself welcome to aay circle 
which you may please to approach.^ 

" That is to say, you will panlon me if I 
intrude on your ladyship's ootecis th» ereti- 
ingr 

<* There is no Bocaety yihisja. Lord Elthaiagttm 
ean think of frequentiDg, irime he will not be a 
welcome guest" 

*' I will plead then at tmce my pardon and 
privilege thia eTening— And now (speaking as if 
he had suoceeded in establishing some confidence 
with her ladyship,) what do you really think vX 
this blind story P" 

** O, I must believe it concerns Uiss Mow- 
bray. She was always on odd girl-^aomethiDg 
about her I could never endurc«-a sort of 
efirontery— that is, perhaps, a hanh wcvd, but 
a kind of ccmfidenee — so that diough I kept on 
« footiDgwith her, beeanae she wai anorfdiaii 
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girt of good family, and because I really kiuw 
nothing positively bad of ber, yet ebe BometiiDea 
absolutely shocked me." 

" Your ladyship, perhaps, irould not think it 
light to give publicity to the story ; at least, till 
you kooir otactly what it is," Mud the £ad, ia a 
tone of suggestion. 

*' Depend upon it, that it is quite the wtmft, 
the very worst — ^You heard the woman say that 
she bad exposed Clara to ruin — and yon know 
she must have meant Clara Mowbray, because 
■he was so anxious to tell the story to faor bro- 
ther, St Bonan^s." 

" Very tru&— I did not think of that," an- 
swered Lord Ethoington ; " still it would be 
hard on the poor girl if it should get abroad.^ 

** Oh, it will never get abroad for me," stud 
Lady Penelope; " I would Hot tell the very 
wind of it But then I caimot meet Miss Mow. 
iMvy a» formerly— I Inve a statioii in life to mun- 
taia, my lord — and I am under the neoeaaity of 
bnng select in my sodety — it is a duty I owe the 
pnblic, if it were «ven not my own inclination." 

** Csitnjdy, my Lady Peoalope,^ said Lwd 
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Etherington ; " but then otmuder, that, in a place 
where all eyes are necessarily observant of your 
ladyship's behaviour, the least coldness ou your 
part to SUsB MowbrayTr-ond, alter all, ire have 
nothing like assurance of anything being wrong 
tfwre — would ruin her with the company here, 
and with the world at large* 

" Oh ! my iord," answered Lady Penelt^, 
f* as for'the truth of the story, I have scHne pri. 
Tate reasons of niy own for * holding the strange 
tale devoutly true ;* for I bad a mysterious Mat 
&cHn a very worthy, but a very singular man, 
(your lord^ip knows bow I adore ori^naUty,) 
the clergyman of the parish, who made me aware 
there was something wrong about Miss Clara — 
Eomething thal>-your Iwdship will excuse my 
^lea k ing more plainly — Oh, no ! — I fear — I fear 
it IB all too truen— You know Mr Cargill, Z sup- 
pose, my lord P" 

" Yes — ^Do — I—I tlunk I have seen bim," 
s«id Lord Etherington. ** But how came the 
lady to make the parson her iather^onfessor ?^ 
they have no auricular confession in the Kirk — 
it must have been wth- the purpose of marrii^. 
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I presume — let us hope that it took place — per- 
ba[» it really was bo— did he, Cargill— the mi- 
nbter, I mean — say anjthiDg of such a matter ?^ 
■ " Not a word— not a word— I see where you 
are, my lord, you would put a good face on't-- 

They call'd it muriage, bj ^t spedous name 
To TcQ the crime, and Eanctiij the shame. 

Queen Dido for that. How the clergyman came 
into the secret, I cannot tell— he is a very dose 
man. — But I know he will not hear of Miss Mow- 
bray being married with any one, unquestionably 
because he knows that, in doing so, she would 
introduce di^;race into some honest family— and, 
truly, I am much of his miqd, my lord.^ 

" Perhaps Mr Cargill may know the lady is 
privately married already," said the Earl ; " I 
think that is the more natural inference, begging 
yoiu: ladyship's pardon for presuming to differ 
ID o^nioD.'' 

I.ady Fendope seemed determined not to take 
this view of the case; 

*' No, no — no, I tell you," she replied ; " she 
cannot be married, for if she were married, how 
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Gtmld Uw pow wretch uy that abe was ruined f 
■~-You know there is a difieience betwixt ruin 
and maniage." 

" Some people are aud to have found them 
Bynoaymous, Lad; Fmelope,'' answered the 
-Earl. 

'* You are smart on me, my lord ; but still, 
in common parlance, when we say a woman is 
mined, we mean quite the contrary of her bong 
manied— at is imposnble for me to be more cx- 
{dicit upon such a topic, my lord." 

*' I defer to your ladyship's better ju^ment," 
sud Lord Elherington. " I <mly entreat you to 
observe a little caution on this bunness — I will 
make the strictest inquiries at this woman, and 
acquaint you with the result ; and I hope, out 
1^ regard to the respectable family d St Ro> 
nan's, youi ladyship wiU be in no hurry to inti- 
mate anything to Miss Mowbray's prejudice." 

" I certainly am no person to ^read scandal, 
my ktrd," answered the lady, drawing herself 
up ; *' at the same time, I must say, the Mow- 
brays have little claim on me iac forbearance.' I 
am «uie I- was the ficst pcFMHi to bring tbb ^w 
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into raBhion, which luu been a matter of muh 
consequence to their estate ; and yet Mr Mow- 
bray Bet himself againBt me, my lord, in every 
posuble sort of way, and encouraged the und^- 
bred peojjle about him to behave very strangeljr, 
— There was the business of building the Belvi- 
dere, which he would not permit to be done out 
of the atock-purse of the company, because I had 
given the workmen the plan and ^e orders — 
and then, about the tea-room — tuid the hoar fiw 
h^nning dancing — and about the subscription 
for Mr Kymour's new Tale of Chivalry — ^ia 
short, I owe no cmiuderaUon to Mr Mowbray 
of St Ronan^s." 

** But the poor young Udy,* said Lord £tber- 
ington. 

"Oh! the pooryoung lady?— the pooryoung 
lady can be as saucy as a rich young lady, I pro. 
mise you. — There was a business in which she 
used me scandalously. Lord Etherington— it was 
about a very trifling matter — a shawl. Ndwdy 
minds dress less than I do, my lord ; I thank Hea- 
ven my thoughts turn upon very iSifiinnt topics — 
but it u in trifles that disrespect and ui^indnesa 
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K shewn ; and I have had a full share of both - 
from Miss Clara, beudes a good deal of imperU- 
nence from her brother upon the same subject." 

" There is but one way remMns," thought the 
Earl, as they approached the Spaw, '■ and that 
u, to work on the fears of this d — d vindictive 
Blue-stocking'd wild-cat.— Your ladyship," he 
said aloud, " is aware what severe.damages have 
been awarded in late cases where something ap< 
proaching to scandal has been traced to ladies of 
conuderation — the privileges of the tea-table have 
been found insufEdent to protect some fidr cri- 
tics against the consequences of too liberal ani- 
madver^on upon the characters of their friends. 
So, pray remember, that yet we know very little 
on this subject." 

Lady Penelope loved money, and feared the 
law ;'and this hint, fortified by her acquaintance 
with Mowbray's love of his uster, and his irri- 
table and revengeful disposition, brought her in a 
moment much nigher the temper in which Lord 
Etherington wished to leave her. She prote^ed, 
that no one could be jnore tender than she of the 
fame of the unfortunate, even suppowig their 
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guilt was fully proved — proroieed caution on the 
subject of the pauper's declaration, and hoped 
Lord Elherington would jtnn her tea party early 
in the evening, as she wished to make him ac< 
quainted with one or two of her proteges, whom, 
she was sure, hb lordship would find deserving 
of his advice and countenance. Being by this 
time at the door of her own apartment, her lady- 
ship took leave of the Earl with a most gracious 
smile. 
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SIIAIKDITIUENT. 



On Uw lB«-bnm lia tbc hnd, boja, 
Sec allcleu to reef each course ; 

L<t the fore-aheet go, dini't ndnd, boyi, 
'numgh the weUbei ihooU be wone. 



**It darkens rouod me like a tempest," thought 
Ixnd £theri&gtoB, as, with slow step, folded 
arms, and his white hat slouched over his brows, 
he traversed the short interval of space betwixt 
bis own apartments anil those of the Lady Pe- 
ndope. In a buck of the old school, one of Con< 
greve's men of wit and pleasure about town, 
this would have been a departure from charac- 
ter ; but the present fine man does not derogate 
tecaa his quality, even by exhilriting all the 
moody and. gentlemanlike solemnity of Master 
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Stephen. So, Lord EtheriDgbm was at liberty 
to cany on his reflecdons, vithout attracting ob- 
serratioii.—-" I have put a stopper into the 
mouth of that old vin^^ cruet of quahty, but 
the oddity of her temper will soon dissolve the 
choim— And what to do P" 

As he looked round him, he saw his trusty va- 
let Solmes, who, touching his hat with due re- 
spect, said, as he passed him, " Your lordship^s 
letters are in your private dispatch-box.'' 

Simple as these words were, and indifferent 
the tone in which diey were spoken, their import 
made Lord Etherington's heart bound as if his 
fate bad d^nded on the accents. He iotimated 
no farther interest in the communication, how- 
ever, than to de«re Sohnes to be below, in caae 
be should ring ; and with these words entered 
his apartment, and barred and bolted the docn-, 
even before he looked oa (be table where b is dis- 
patch-box was placed. 

Lord EtheiingbH) had, as is usual, one key to 
the box which held his letters, his confidential 
servant being entrusted with the other ; so that, 
under the protection of a patent lock, his dis- 
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patches escaped all risk of being tampered with, 
—a precauUoQ not altogether unnecessary on the 
put of those who frequent hotels and lodging- 
houses. 

" By your leave, Mr Bramah;" said the Earl, 
as he applied the key, jesting, as it were, with 
his own agitation, as he would have done with 
that of a third party. The lid was raised, and 
displayed the packet, the app^rance and super- 
scription of which bad attracted his observation 
but a short while since in the post-office. 7%«» 
he would have given much to be possessed of the 
oppcHtunity which was now in hb power ; but 
many pause on the brink of a crime, who have 
contemplated it at a distance without scruple. — 
Lord Etherington's first impulse had led him to 
poke the fire ; and he held in his hand the let- 
ter which he was more than half tempted to com- 
mit, without even breaking the seal, to the fiery 
element. But, though sufficiently familiarized 
wiUi guilt, he was not as yet acquainted with 
it in its basest shapes — he had not yet acted 
with meanness, or at least with what the worid 
terms such. He had been a duellist, the man- 
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jiers of the age authorized it— a UberUne, the 
world excused it to his youth and.condittoti— 
a bold and successful gambler, for that quality 
ho was admired and envied ; and a thousand 
other inaccuracies, to which these practices and 
habits lead, were easily slurred over in a man of 
quality, with fortune and spirit to support his 
rank. But his present meditated act was of a 
different kind. Tell it not in Bond Street, whis- 
per it not on St James's pavement I — it amount- 
ed to an act of petty larceny, for which the code 
of honour would admit of no compo^tion. 

Lord Etherington, under the influence of these 
recollections, stood for a few minutes suspended 
——But the devil always flnds logic to convince his 
ibtlowers. He recollected the wrong done to his 
mother, and to himself, her of^pring, to whom 
his father had, in the face of the whole world, 
inaparted the hereditary nghts, of which he was 
DOW, hy a posthumous deed, endeavouring to de- 
prive the memory of the one, and the expectations 
of the other. Surely, the right being bis own, he 
bad a full title, by the most effectual means, what- 
ever such means might be, to repelhimself of all 
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attacks on that right, and even deatroy, if neceft- 
sary, the documents by whidi his enemies were 
prosecuting their unjust plans agunst his honour 
and interest. 

This reasoning prevuled, and Lord Ethering- 
ton again held the d^oted packet above the 
fiamcs ; when it occurred to him, that, his reso- 
lution being taken, he ought to carry it into exe- 
cution as elFectuaBy as possible ; and to do so, it 
was necessary to know, that the packet actually 
contuned the papers which he was de^rous to 
destroy. 

- Never did a doubt ar.^ in juster time ; for no 
sooner had the seat burst, and the envelope ru»- 
tled under his fingers, than he perceived, to his 
utter consternation, that he held in his hand on- 
ly the copies of the deeds for which Francis Tyr- 
jel had written, the ori^nals of whidi he bad too 
sanguinely concluded would be forwarded accord- 
ing to hb requisition. A letter from a parttter of 
the house with which they were deposited, stated, 
that they had not felt themselves at liberty, in 
the absence of the head of their firm, to whom 
these papers had been committed, to part with 
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them even to Mr Tyrrel ; though they had pro- 
ceeded so far as to open the parcel, and now trans' 
mjtted to lum formal copies of the papers contain- 
ed in it, which, they presumed, would serve Mr 
TyireVs purpose for coiuultjtig counsel, or the 
like. They themselves, in a case of so much de< 
Ucacy, and in the absence of their principal part- 
ner, were determined to retain the originals, un- 
less called to produce them in' a court of justice. 
With a solemn imprecation on the formality 
and absurdity of the writer, Lord Etherington 
let the letter of advice drop from his hand into 
the fire, and throwing himself into a chair, pass- 
ed. hU hand across his eyes, as if their very power 
of sight bad been blighted by what he had read. 
His title, and his paternal fortune, which he 
thought but an instant before might be render- 
ed unchallengeable by a single movement of his 
hand, seemed now on the verge of being lost for 
ever. His rapid recollection failed not to remind 
him of what was less known to the world, that his 
^arly and profuse expenditure had greatly dilapi- 
dated his maternal fortune; and that the estate 
ofNettlewood, which five minutes ago he only CO- 
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- ireted u a wealthy man denres increase of his atiwe, 
-muit BOW \)e acquired, if he would avoid being a 
very poor and embarrassed spendthrift. To im- 
pede his possessing himself of this property, fate 
bad restored to the scene the penitent of tlie morn- 
ing, n^, as he had too much reason to belieTc, 
was returned to this neighbourhood, to do justice 
to Clara Mowbray, and who was not unlikely to 
put the whole 8t(»y of the marriage on its right 
footing. She, however, might be got rid of; 
and it might gull be possible to hurry Miss 
Mowbr^, by working; on her fears, or through 
the agen^ of her brother, into «n union with 
bim, while he still preserved the title of Lord 
Etfaerington. This, therefore, be resdlved to 
secure, if effort or if intrigue cotdd cany the 
point ; nor was it the least consideration, that 
tfaould he succeed, he would obtain over Tyrrel, 
bis successful rival, such a triumph, as would be 
nfficient to emluttet the tzanc|uilllty of bis whole 
Ufe. 

In a few minuBes, his rapid and contriving in< 
iwntioa had framed a plui tor securing the sole 
advantage which seeDwcl to reauun ^trnfor hint ; 
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and conscious that he had no time to lose, lie en- 
tered immediately upon the execution. 

The bell summoned Solmes to his lord's apart- 
ment, when the Earl, as coolly as if he had hoped 
to dupe his experienced volet by such an asser. 
tion, said, '' You have brought me a packet de- 
signed for some man at the Aulton— -let it be sent 
to him— Stay, I will ra-seal it first" 

He accordingly re-sealed the padcet, contam* 
ing all the writings, excepung the letter of ad- 
vice, (which he had burnt,) and gave it to tbe 
valet, with the caution, " I wish you would mt 
make such blunders in future." 

" I beg your Icrrd^ip's pudoD— I will take 
better care agun«thought it was addressed to 
your lordship." 

So answered Solmes, too knowing to ^re tbe 
least look of intelligence, far less to' remind the 
£arl that his own directions had oocasioned the 
mistake of which he complained. 

" fiolines,*' continued the Earl, " ytm need 
not mention your blunder at the poatoffice ; it 
would only occasion tattle in this idle placfr— but 
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be sure that the gentleman has his letter. — And, 
Solmcs, I see Mr Mowbray walk across — ask 
htm to dine with me Ut-day at five. I have a 
head-ache, and cannot face the clamour of the 
Bavages who feed at the public table.— And— let 
me see— make my ccmipliments to Lady Pene- 
lope Penfeatbor — I will certainly have the ho- 
nour of wmUng on her ladyship this evening to 
tea, agreeaUe to her very boreing invitation re- 
ceived — write her a proper card, and word it 
your own way. Bespeak dinner for two, and 
see you have KHne of that batch of Burgundy.** , 
The servant was retiring, when lii& master add. 
ed, " Stay a moment — I have a more important 
business than I have yet menboned. — Solmes, 
you have managed devilish ill about the woman 
Irwin r 

*' I, my lord ?" answ^ed Sdmes. 

*' You, you, ur— ^d you not tell me she had 
gone to the West Indies with a friend of yours, 
and did not I ^ve xiion a couple of hundred 
pounds for passage-money ?" 

" Yes, my lord," replied the valet; 
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" Ay, but now it proves no, my lord," sud lAtrd 
Etherington ; " for she has found her way back 
to this country in miserable pBght — half-starved, 
and, no doubt, williog to do or say anything for 
a livelihood — How has this happened F" 

" Biddulph must have taken hein cash, oiid 
turned her loose, my lord," answered Solmes, as 
if he had been speaking of the most common- 
place transaction in the wmrld ; '* but I know the 
woman's nature so well, and am so much master 
of her history^, that I can carry her off the coun- 
try in twenty-four hours, and place her where 
she will never think of returning, psovided your 
lordship can spare me so long." ::. 

" About it directly — but I can tell you, that 
you mil find the woman in a very penitential 
humour, and very ill in health to boot" 

"I am sure of my game," answered Solmes ; 
" with submisdon to your lordship, I tliiak if 
death and her good angel bad hold of one of that 
woman's arms, the devil and I could make a 
shift to lead her away by the other," 

" Away and about it, then," said Edieriugton. 
" But, bark ye, Solmes, be kiad to her, and sec 
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* itU her wants relieved. — I have done lier muchief 
enough — though uature and the devil had done 
half the work to ray haod."^ 

Solmes at length was pennitted to withdraw to 
execute bis various comniigsions, with an assu. 
lauce that hJs services would not be wanted for 
the next tweiity>four hours. 

" Sob !** said the Earl, as his agent withdrew, 
** there is a spring put in motion, which, well 
uled, will move the whole machine— And here, 
in lucky Ume, comes Harry Jekyl^I hear his 
whistle on the stairs.— There is a silly lightness 
of heart about that fellow, which I envy, while I 
despise it t but he is welcome now^ for I wont 

Jekyi entered accordingly, and broke out 
with, " I am glad to see one of your fellows lay- 
ing a clotli for two in your parlour, Etheringtoa 
—I was afraid you were going down among these 
confounded bores again to-day." 

" You are not to be one of the two, Hal," an- 
Bwered I.ord Etherington. 

" Ko ? — then X may be a third, I hope, if not 
Momdr' 
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** Neither first, second, nor third, Captain. — 
The truth is, I want a t&te-a-t6te with Mr Mow- 
bray of St Itouans," replied the Earl ; " and, 
besides, I have to beg the very particular favour 
of you to go again to that fellow Martigny. It 
is Ume that he should produce his papers, if he 
baa any — of which, for one, I do not believe a 
word. He bfs bad ample Ume to hear from LoD' 
don ; and I think I have delayed long enough in 
ao important matter upon bis bare asserlioQ.^ 

*• I cannot blame your impatience," said Je- 
kyl, " and I will go on your errand instantly. 
As you waited on my advice, I am bound to find 
an end to your suspense.— At the same time, if 
the man is not possessed of such papers as he 
spoke of, I must own he is happy in a command 
of consummate assurance, which might set up 
the whole roll of attorneys," 

"You will be soon able to judge of that," stud 
I^ord Btherington ; *' and now, off with you. — 
Why do you look at me so anxiously P" 

*' I cannot tell — I have strange forebodings 
about this t^te-a-tete with Mowbray. You should 
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Sparc him, Etberington — ^he U not your mittch 
— Vants both judgment and temper." 

" Tell him so, Seiy\" answered the Earl, 
*' and his proud Scotch stomach will be- up in an 
instuit, and be will pay you with a shot for your 
pains.— Why, he thinks himself Cock of the walk, 
this ^trutung bantam, notwithstanding the lesson 
I gave him before — And what do you think P— 
he has the impudence to talk about my attentions 
to Lady Binks as inconsistent with the prosecuUon 
of my suit to his ^ster ! Yes, Hal— this awkward 
Scotch laird, that has scarce tact enough to make 
love to a ewe-milker, or, at best, to some dag- 
gle-tailed soubrette, has the assurance to start 
himBclf as my rival !" 

" Then, good night to St Ronan's ! — thb will 
be a fatal dinner to him. — Etherington, I know 
by that laugh you are bent on mischief — I have . 
a great ipind to ^ve him a hint.'" 

" I wish you would," answered the Earl ; " it 
would all tutn to my account" 

" Do you defy me ?— Well, if I meet him, I 
will put him on his guard.'' 

The friends parted ; and it was not long ere 
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' Jekyl encounterecl Mowbray on one of the public 
walks. 

" You dine with EtheringtoD to-day ?" said 
the Captun — " Forgive me, Mr Mowbray, if I 
say one single word— Beware," 

" Of what should I beware, Captain Jekyl," 
answered Mowbray, "when I dine with a fnend 
of your own, and a man of honour i^ 

" Certainly Lord Etherington is both, Mr 
Mowbray ; but he loves play, and is too hard 
for most people.'* 

" I thank you for yonr hint, Captain Jekyl — 
I am a raw Scotchman, it is true ; but yet, I 
know a thing or two. Fiur play is always pre- 
sumed amongst gentlemen ; and that taken for 
granted, I have the vanity to think I need no 
one's ca'Uion on the subject, not even Captain 
Jekyl's, though his experience must needs be so 
much superior to mine." 

" In that case, sir," said Jekyl, bowing cold- 
ly, " I have no more to say, and I hope there is 
no harm done. — Conceited coxcomb !" he added, 
mentally, as they parted, " how truly did Ether- 
ington judge of him, and what an ass was I to 
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intermeddle ! — I hope Etfaerington will strip bim 
of every feather." 

He pursued his walk in quest of Tyrrel, and 
Mowbray proceeded to the apartments of the 
£arl, in a temper of mind well suited to the pur- 
poses of the latter, who judged of his dispoution 
accurately when he permitted Jekyl to give bis 
well-meant warning. To be supposed by a man 
of acknowledged fashion, so deddedly inferior to 
his antagtmist — to be cotindered as an object of 
compassion, and made the subject of a good-be^ 
warning, was gall and Inttemess to his proud 
spirit, which, the more that be felt a consdous 
inferiority in the arts which they all cultivated, 
strug^ed the more to preserve the footing of at 
least apparent equality. 

Since tlie first memorable party at jnquet, 
Mowbray had never hazarded his luck with Lwd 
Etherington, except for trifling stakes; but his 
conceit led bim to suppose, that be now fully v.a~ 
derstood his play, and, agreeably to the pracUce 
of those who bav'e habituated themselves to gam- 
bling, he bad, every now and then, felt a yearn- 
ing to try for bis rev«]ge. He wi^ed also to be 
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out of hold Etherington's debt, feeling galled 
under a sense. of pecuniary obligation, which hin- 
dered his speaking his mind to htm fully upon 
the subject of his flirtation with Lady Binks, 
which he justly considered as an insult to his fa- 
mily, considering the footing on which the Earl 
seemed desirous to stand with Clara ATowbray. 
From these obligations a favourable evening 
might free him, and Mowbray was, in fact, in- 
dulging in a waking dream to this purpose, when 
Jekyl interrupted him. His untimely warning 
only exdted a sfHrit of contradiction, and a deter- 
mination to shew the adviser how little be was 
qualified to judge of his talents ; and in this hu- 
mour, bis ruin, which was the consequence of that 
afternoon, was tar from even seeming to be the 
premeditated, or even the vtduntary work of the 
- Earl of Etberington. 

On the omtrary, the vicum himself was the 
- .-ftm to propose play — deep play — double stakes. 
While Lord Etbeiington, on the contrary, often 
in^jposed to diminish their game, or to break otT 
entirely ; but it wasalways with an affectation of 
sHperiority, which only stimulated Mowbray to 
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farther and more desperate li^s ; and, at last, 
when Mowbray became his debtor to an over- 
-whelmitigamoutit,(hi8circumstanceBCODGideTed,) 
the Earl threw down the cards, and declared he 
. diould be too late for Lady Penelope's tea-party, 
to which he was po^tively engaged. 

" Will you not give me my revenge ?* said 
Mowbray, taking up the cards, and shuffling 
them with fierce anxiety. 

" Not now, Mowbray ; we have played too 
long already— you have lost too much— ^Hore 
than perhaps is convenirait for you to pay." 

Mowbray gnashed his teeth, in spite of his 
resolution to nwntain an exterior, at least, of 
firmnew. 

" You can take your time, you know," said 
the Earl ; " a note of hand will suit me as well 
as the money." 

" No, by G " '■' ' ,'" answered Mowbray^ '* I 
will not be so taken in a sawnd time— I bod ' 
beUer have sold myself to the devil than to your 
lordship. — I have never been my own man anoe." 

" These are not ivery kind espressionB, Mow- 
bray," said the Earl; '* you icouZd play, and 
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tiity that will play must expect sometimes to 
lose — "" 

" And tbey who win will expect to be paid," 
said Mowbray, breaking in. " I know tliat as 
well as youy my lord, and you shall be paid — I 

will pay you — I will pay you, by G' ! Do you 

make any doubt that I will pay you, my lord i" 

" You look as if you thought of paying me in 
sharp coin," said Lord Etberington ; " and I 
tbmk that would scarce be consistent with the 
terms we stand upon towards each other." 

" By my soul, my lord," s^d Mowbray, " I 
cannot tell what these terms are ; and to be at 
my wit's end at once, I should be glad to know. 
You set out upon paying addresses to my uster, 
and with your visits and opportunities at Sbaws- " 
Castle, I cannot find the matter makes the least 
progress — it keeps moving without advancing, 
like a child's rocking.horse. Perhaps yon think 
that you have curbed me up so tightly, that I 
dare not stir in the matter ; but you will find it 
otherwise. — Your lordship may keep a haram if 
you will, but my aster shall not enter it." 
' " You aiv angry^ and therefore you are un- 
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j>ist," said Etheriogtoo ; " you know «ell ettou^ 
it is your sister's fault that tbere is any delay. I 
am most witling— most desirous to call her Lady 
Etberingtoa— nothiag but her unlucky preju- 
dices agiunst me have retarded a union which I 
have so many reasons for desiring.^ 

" Well," replied Mowbray, « that shall be 
my business. I know no reason she can pretend 
to decline a mariiage so honourable to her house, 
and which is approved of by me, that house's 
bead. That matter shall be arranged in twenty- 
four hoars.'' 

" It will do me the most sensible pleasure," 
said Lord £therington ; " you shall soon see 
how sincerely I desire your alliance ; and aa for 
'the trifle you haVe lost—" 

" It is no trifle to me, my lord— it is my ruin 
•—but it shall be paid — and let me tell your lord- 
ship, you may thank your good luck for it more 
than your good play." 

" We will say no more of it at present, if you 
please," said Lord Btherington, ** to-mbrrow is 
a new day ; and if you will take my advice, you 
will not be too harsb with your nster. A. little 
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firmness is seldom amiss with yonng women, but 
aeverity— — " 

*' I will pray your lordship to spare me your 
advice on this subject However valuab.t.'U may 
be in other respects, I can, I take itj E^ieak to 
my own sister in my own way.** 

" Since you are so caustically disposed, Mow~ 
bray,* answered the Earl, " I presume you will 
not honour her ladyship's tea-table to-night, 
though I beUeve it will be the last of the seascm ?" 

*' And why should you think so, my lord ?" 
answered Mowbray, whose tosses had rendered 
htm testy and coiUradictory upon every subject 
that was started. " Why should not I pay my 
respects to Lady Penelope, or any other tabby 
of quality ? X have no title, indeed, but I sup- 
pose that my family " 

" Entitles you to become a canon of Stras- 
burgh, douhtlesft— But you do not aeem in a very 
Christian mood for taking orders. All I meant to 
say was, that you and Lady Fen were not used 
to be on such a good footing." 

" Well, she sent me a card for her blow-out," 

VOL. Itl. V 
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■ud Mowbray ; '* and ao I am resolved to gOb 
When I have been there half an hour, I will 
lide up-to ^lawft-Castle, and you shall hear of 
my speed in wooing for you to-morrow morn- 
ing." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



A TEA-PARTY. 



Let fall the cqrtaiiu, wheel the lofa TOund ; 
And while the bubbling uid loud hisaing urn 
Throws up a tuamy coluBJD, and the cupa 
That cheer, but not inebmte, wut on eacb. 
Thus let us welcome peaceful ereuing: in. 

Cowfek's ToA. 



The approach of the cold and rainy seasoa 
bad now so far thinned the company at the 
Well, that, in order to secure the necesaary de 
gme of crowd upon her tea-nights, Lady Pene- 
lope was obliged to employ some coaxing, to- 
vaids those whom she had considered as much 
under par in society. Even the Doctor and Mrs 
Blower were gradously smiled upon— for their 
mamage was now an arranged affair ; and the 
event was of a osture likely to Bpreod the repu- 
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tation of tile Spaw among wealthy iridows, and 
medical gentlemen of more skill than practice. 
So in they came, the Doctor smirking, gallaadng, 
and performing all the bustling parade of settled 
and arranged courtship, with puch of that grace 
wherewith a turkey-cock goes through the same 
ceremony. Old Touchwood had also attended 
her ladyship's simimoos, chiefly, it may be sup- 
po8ed> tnsm his restless fidgetty disposition^ which 
seldom suf^^ him to remain absent even from 
those {daces of resort, of whidi he usually pro. 
fessed bis detestation. There was, besides, Mr 
Winterblossom, who, in his usual spirit of qiuet 
epicurism and selCJndulgence, was^ under the fire 
of a Tolley of compliments to Ziady Penelope, 
scheming to secure t(a himself an early cup of 
tea. There was Lady Binks also, with the wtmted 
degree of sullenness in her beautiful face, angry 
at her husband as usual, and not disposed to be 
pleased with Lord Etherington for being absent, 
when she desired to ex<nte Sir Bingo's jealousy. 
Thb she had discovered to be the most effectual 
way of tormenting the Baronet, and she rejoiced 
in it with the savage glee of a hackney coadi- 
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man, who has found a raw, where be can make 
fais poor jade feel the whip. The rest of the 
company were also in attendance as usual. Mac- 
Turk himself was present, notwithstaoding that 
lie thought it an egregious waste c^ hot water, 
to bestow it upon compounding any mixture, sa- 
ving punch. He had of late assodated himself a 
good deal with the traveUer ; not that they by 
any means resembled each other in temper or 
opinions, but rather because there was that de- 
gree of difference betwixt them which funuBhed 
perpetual subject for dilute Jand discussion. 
They were not long, on the present occa^on, ere 
they lighted on a fertile source of controversy. 

" Never tell me of your points of honour," 
said Touchwood, raisng fais voice altogether 
above the general tone of polite conversation — 
" all humbug, Captun MacTurk— mere hmr- 
traps to springe wood-cocks — men of sense break 
through them." 

" Upon my word, or," said the Captain, " and 
myself is surprised to hear you — for, look you, 
«r, every man's honour is the breath of hi« nos- 
trils — Cot tamn !" 
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" Then, let men breathe tlirougli tfarar mouths 
and be d— d," returned the controverdaUst. " I 
tell you, sir, tbat> bendes its being forbidden 
both by law and gospel, it*8 an idiotical and to- 
tally absurd practice, that of duelhng. An bo- 
neat savage has more sense than to practine it — 
he takes bis bow or his gun, as the thing may 
be, and shoots his enemy from behind a bush. 
And a very good way ; for you see there can, JQ 
that case, be only one man's death between 
them." ■ 

" Saul of my body, siri" said the Captain, 
" gin ye promulgate ac doctrines among the 
good company, it's my belief you inll bring some- 
body to the gallows." 

" Thank ye, Captain, with all my heart ; but 
I stir up no quarrels — I leave war to them that 
live by it. I only say, that, except our old, stu- 
pid ancestors in the north-west here, I know do 
country so ally as to harbour this custom t^ 
duelhng. It is unknown id Africa, among the 
Jiegroes— in America." 

" Don't tell me that," said the Captain j " a 
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Yuikee will fight with muskets and buck-shot 
rather than ^t suU with an afiFronL I should 
know Jonathan, I think." 

" Altogether unknown among the thousand 
tribes of India." 

" I'll be tamoed, then !" said Captain Mao- 
Turk. ** Was I not in TippooV prison at Bango* 
lore P and, when the joyful day of our liberatioa 
came, did we not solemnize it with fourteen little 
affairs, who'eof we had been laying the founda- 
tion in OUT house of captivity, as holy writ has 
it, and never went farther to settle them than the 
glacis of the fort f By my soul, you would have 
thought there was a smart skirmish, the firing 
was so close ; and did not I, Captain MacTurk, 
fight three of them myself, without moving my 
foot from the place I set it op ?" 

" And pray, sir, what might be the result of 
this Christian mode of giving thanks for your 
deliverance P* demanded Mr Touchwood. 

" A small list of casualues, after all," said th& 
Captiun ; " one killed on the spot, one died of 
his wounds — two severely wounded — three ditto> 
slighdy, and little Duncan Macphtul reported 
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mistiiiig. We were out of practice^ after such 
long confinement. So you Bee how we muiage 
matters in India, my dear fnend." 

** You are to underatand,^ repKed Touch- 
wood, " that I spoke only of the heathen nativeB, 
who^ heathen as they are, live in the light of th^ 
own moral reaeoo, and among whom ye shall 
therefore see hettec examples of practical moral- 
ly than among sueh as youtselves ; who, though 
calbng youTselTea Chntfians, have no more 
* knowledge of the true acceptation and meaning 
of your relj^oo, than if you had left your veliT 
gioo at the Cape of Good Hope, as they say of 
you, and fMgot to take it up when you came 
back again." 

" Py Cot, and I can tell you, ar," said the 
C^tain, elevating at once his TMceand his nos- 
trils, and snufEng the air with a truculent and- in- 
dignant visage, ** that I will not permit you og any 
man to throw any such scandal on my character. 
—I thank Cot, I can bring good witness that I 
am as good a Christian as another, for a poor- 
noner, as the best of us are ; and I am ready to 
justify my religion with my sword — Cot t^ma t— 
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Compare my own self with a parcel of black hea. 
-then bodies and natives, tbat were nerer in the 
inner side of a kirk whilst they lived, but go 
about worshipping stocks and stones, and swing- 
ing themselves upon bamboos, like peasts, as 
. they are r • 

An indignant growling in his throat, ii^ich 
sounded like the acquiescence of bis inward man 
in the indignant propoaition which his external 
oi^RS thus expressed, concluded this haughty 
speech, which, however, made not the least im> 
pres^on on Touchwood, who cared as little for 
angry tones and looks as he did for fine speeches. 
So that it is likely a quarrel between the Chris- 
tian preceptor and the peace-maker might have 
occurred for. the amusement of the company, 
had not the attention of both, but particularly 
that of Touchwood, been diverted from the to- 
jnc of debate by the entrance of Lord Etheiing- 
toa and Mowbray. 

The former was, as usual, all grace, sm^es, 
and gentleness. Yet, contrary to his wonted 
custom, which usually was, after a few general 
compliments, to attach himself particularly to 
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Lady Binks, the Earl, cm the present occaaioD, 
aroided the side of the room on which that beau- 
tiful but BuUen idol held her station, and attach- 
ed himaelf ezcluUTelj to Lady Fenelt^ Penfe^ 
tber, enduring, without flinching, the stnmge t^ 
lie^ of conceited bavardage, frfuch that lad;'a 
natntal parts and acquired infonnation «]abled 
h«r to pour finrth mth unparalleled profusitoi. 

An htaiest heathm, one ol Plutarch^B heroes, if 
I miBtake not, dreamed onoe upon a night, that 
the figure of Froaerpina, whom he had long wor- 
shipped, vi^ted his elumbers with an angry and 
TindictiTe countenance, and menaced him with 
vengeance, in resentment of bis having neglected 
her altars, with the usual fickleness of a Foly the- 
ist, for those of some more fashionable divinity. 
Not that goddess of the infernal regions hersdf 
oould assume a more haughty or more displeased 
countenance than that with which Lady Binks 
looked from time to time upon Lord Etherington, 
as if to warn him of the consequence of tlus de- 
parture from the alle^ance which the young Earl 
had hitherto manifested towards her, and which 
seemed now, she knew not why, unless it were for 
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die purpose of public insult, to be transf^red to 
her mil. Perilous as her eye-glances irere, and 
much as they menaced, X^ord Etheringlon felt 
at this moment the importance of soothing Lady 
Peneh^ to silence on the sulgect at the invalid's 
coafi»EHon of that morning to be more pres^ng 
than that of appeaung the indignatitAi of Lady 
Sinks. The former vaa a case of ^e most p)efis> 
ing Deceuity — the latter, if be was at all anxious 
on the subject, migbt, he perhaps thought, be ' 
trusted to time. Had xhe ladies continued on a 
toleraUe footing together, he might have endea- 
voured to condliate both. But the bitterness t^ 
their long supjvessed feud had greatly increased, 
now that it was probable the end of the season 
was to separate them, probaUy (at ever; so 
diat Lady Penelope had no longer any motive 
for countenandng I^y Sinks, or the lady of 
Sir Bingo for deuring Lady Pendope^s coun> 
teoance. The wealth and lavish expense of 
the one was no longer to render more illus* 
trious the suite of her right honourable friend, 
nor was the sodety of Lady Fenelc^ Uk^y to 
be soon again useful or necessary to Lady Binks. 
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So that D^tfaer were any longer dedrous to sup- 
press symptoms of the matual contempt and dis- 
like which they had long nouiished for each 
otb^ ; and whosoever should, id this deci^ve 
hour, take part with one, bad little hencefor- 
ward toexpectfivm the other. What farther and 
mate private reasons Lady Binks might have to 
resent the defection of Lord Etherington, have 
never come with certiunty to our knowledge; 
but it was sfud there bad been high words be- 
tween them on the floating report that Lord 
EtberingtoD''s vi^ts to Sbaws-Castle were dicta- 
ted by the wish to find a bride there. 

Women's wits are said to be quick in ^ying 
the surest means of aven^og a real or suppose^ 
slight. After biting her pretty lips, and revolving 
in her mind the readiest means of vengeance, fate 
threw in het way young Mowbray of St Ronan's. 
She looked at him, and endeavoured to fix his 
attention with a nod and gracious smile, such as 
in an ordinary mood would have instantly drawn 
him to her rade. On rec^ving in answer only a 
vacant glance and a bow, she was led to observe 
him more attentively, and was induced to be- 
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lieve, from bis wavering look, vai'ying complex- 
ion, and unsteady step, that be bad been drink- 
ing unusually deep. Sbll bis eye was less tbat 
of an intoxicated than of a disturbed and despe> 
rate man, one whose faculties were engrossed by 
deep and turbid reflection, whicb withdrew bint 
from the pas^g scene. 

" Do you observe ho« ill Mr Mowbray looks ?* 
stad she, in a loud whisper ; '* I hope he baa not 
heard what Lady Penelope was just now aayiog 
<^ bis family F" 

'* Unless he hears it from you, my lady,** an- 
swered Mr Touchwood, who, upon Mowbray's 
entrance, bad broken off his discourse with Mac- 
Turk, " I think there is little chance of his 
learning it from any other person." 

" What is the matter ?" siud Mowbray, sharp- 
ly, addressing Cbatterley and Winterblossom ; 
but the one shrunk from the question, protest- 
ing, he indeed had not been precisely attending 
to what had been passing among the ladies, and 
Winterblossom bowed out of the scrape with 
quiet and cautious politeness—*' he really biid 
not given particular attention to what was pass. 
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iag^— I was n^otiatiog with Bfrs Jones for an 
additioaal lump of sugar to my coffee. — ^Egad, it 
was so difficult a |Hece t^ difiomwcy,^ he added, 
ainting hb voice, ** that I haTe an idea ha la- 
dyship calculates the West India produce by 
grains and pramywdghts." 

The ittueudo, if designed to make Mowlvay 
smile, was far tzom succeeding. He stef^ied for- 
ward with more than uBual stiffii^s in his air, 
which was never entirely free frwn eelf-oonse- 
quence, and sud to £.ady Bink^ " Mf^ I re- 
qnest to know of your ladyship what particular 
respecting my family had the hraiour to engage 
the attention of the company?" 

" I was only a listener, Mr Mowl»ay," re- 
turned Lady Sinks, with evident enjoymmt of 
the riong indignation wlucb die read in his 
countenance; *' not b^ng queen of the night, I 
am not at all di^x»ed to be answerable for the 
turn of the conversadon." 

Mowbray, in no humour to bear jesting, yet 
ofriud to expose himself by farther inquiry in a 
company so public, darted a fierce look at I.ady 
Penelope, then in close conversation with Lord 
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Ethetii^OD,— «dvaaced a step or two towards 
them, — ^then, as if cbecking himself^ turned on his 
heel, and left the rooin. A few miDutes aftn- 
wazdSf aDd when certain satirical nods and winks 
were circulating among the assonbly, a waiter 
slid a piece of pi^ter into Mrs Jones's bond, who, 
<m looking at the cont^its, seined about to leave 
iheitKaa. 

" Joaies— Jones !" ext^aimed Lady Penelope, 
in surprise and displeasure. 

« Only the key of the tea-caddie, your lady- 
ebip," answered Jones, " I will be back in en in- 
stant." 

*' Jones — Jones T agiun exclaimed her mis- 
tress, ** here is enough — "" of tea, she would 
have said, but Lord Etherington was so near 
her, that she was ashamed to complete the sen- 
tence, and had only hope in Jones's quickness of 
apprehension, and the prospect that ebe would 
be umtble to find the key whkh she went m 
search of. 

Jones, meanwhile, tripped off to a sort of 
housekeeper's apartment, of which she was lo- 
cum tenena ior the evening, for the more ready 
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supply of whatever might be wanted od Ladj 
Penelt^'s night, as it was called. Here tjie 
found Mr Mowbray of St Ronan^s, whom she 
instantly beji^ to assail with " La! now, Mr 
Mowbray, yoir' are such another g^itleman ! — 
I am sure you will make me lose my place — 
ril swear you will — what can you have to say, 
that you could not ai well put off for an hour ¥" 

" I want to know, Jones,^ answered Mowbray, 
ID a different tone, perhaps, from what the dam- 
sel expected, " what your lady was just now 
saying about my family." 

" Pshaw ! — was that all ?" answered Mrs 
Jones. " What should she be saying ? — non- 
sense — Who minds what she says P — I am sure I 
never do, for one." 

" Xay, but, my dear Jones,^ siud Mowbr^, 
** I insist upon knowing— I must know, and; J. 
wUl knoRT,^ 

" La ! Mr Mowbray, why should I make mis- 
chief? — as I live, I hear some one coming 1 and 
if you were found speaking with me here— in- 
deed, indeed, some one is coming !" 



CHAP. IX. DEBATK. 3'^7 

The pasmons of Mowbray, at all times uogo- 
vemably strong, vere at present inflamed by wine, 
by his ra{ndjourpey,and the preTiously disturbed 
state of bis mind. He set hio teethe clenched his 
hands, looked on the ground, as one that forms 
some horrid resolution, and muttered almost un- 
intelli^bly, " It were charity to kill her.^ 

'* Oh ! no-^K> — no V excltumed the terrified 
^l^tbrowingherselfat his feet; "Do not kill me, 
brother. I have wished for death — thought of 
death— prayed for death — but, oh ! it is fright- 
ful to think that be is near — Oh > not a Uoody 
death, brother, nor by your hand !" 

She held him dose by the knees as she spoke, 
and expressed, in her looks and accents, the ut> 
most' terror. It was not, indeed, without rea- 
Bon ; for the extreme solitude of the place, the 
lateness of the hour, the violent and inflamed 
passions of ber brother, and ibe desperate dr- 
cumstances to which he had reduced himself, 
se«aed all to concur to render some horrid act 
of violence not an improbable teriAination of this 
ecrange interview. 

Mowbray folded his anns, without unclendi- 
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ing bis hahds, or raiong his head, yrhUe hU us- 
ter continued on the floor, claBping him roimd 
the koees with all her strength, and begging pt- 
teously for her life and for mercj. 

« Pool r he said, at laat, " let me go !— Who 
cares for thy worthless life ? — ^who cares if thou 
live or die F Live, if tfaou canst-^-and be the hate 
and scorn of every one else, as tnoch as thou art 
mine !** 

He grasped her by the shoulder, with one 
hand pushed her from him ; and, as she arose 
from the floor, and again pressed to throw her 
anus around his neck, he repulsed ber with his 
arm and hand, with a push— or blow— it might 
betermeddtberonetn-theother,— violentenougfa, 
in her weak state, to have again extended her on 
the ground, bad not a chair received her as she 
fell. He looked at her with ferocity, grappled 
a moment in his pocket ; then ran to the win- 
dow, and throwing the sa^ violently up, thrust 
himself as far as he could without falling, into 
the open air. Terrified, and yet her feelings of 
his unkindness predominating even above b^ 
fears, Clara continued to exclaim, " Oh, bro. 
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ther, say you did not mean this ! — Oh, say you 
did not mean to strike me!: — Qh, whatever I 
have deserved, be nqt you the executicwer I — It 
is not mvoly-rit is not natural — there are but 
two of }1B in the world !" 

He returned no answer ; and, observing that he 
continued to stretch himself irom the window, 
which was in the second story of the building, 
and overlooked the court, a new cause of appre- 
henuon mingled, in some measure, with her 
personal fears. Timidly, apd with streamiBg 
eyes and uplifted hands, she approached her 
an^y brother, and fearfully, yet firmly, scazed 
the skirt of his coat, as if uixioiis to preseiwe 
bim from the effects of that despair^ which so 
lately seemed turned agtunsl her, and now against 
himself. . 

He felt the pvssure of her hold, and drawing 
himself angrily back, asked her sternly what she 
wanted. 

" Nothing," she said, quitting her hold of his 
coat ; " but what — what did he look after so 
anxiously P* 

** After the devil r he answoed, fiercdy ; then 
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drawing in bis head, and taking her hand, " By 
my Boul, Clara — it is true, if ever there was 
truth in such a tale ! — Be stood byme just now, 
and urged me to tnurtherthee ! — What else could 
have put my bunting-knife into my thought?— 
Ay, by God, fmd into my very band— at sudi a 
moment P — Youder I could almost bncj I see 
bim fly, the wood, and the rock, and the water, 
fuming back the dark-red fiimace-ligfat, that 
ie abed on them by big dragon wings I By my 
soul, I can hardly suppose it fancy i — I can 
hardly think but that I was under the influence 
of an evil spirit — under an act of fiendish pos- 
sesuoD ! But gone as he is, gone let him be— 
and thou, too ready implement of evil, be thou 
gone after him >" He drew from his pocket fais 
right hand, which had all this time held his 
bunUng-knife, and threw the implement into the 
court-yard as he spoke; theo, with a mournful 
quietness and solemnity of manner, shut the vin- 
dov, and led bis sister by the hand to her usual 
seat, which her tottering steps scarce enabled her 
toreach. "Clara,"he8aid,afterapauseofmouni- 
ful silence, " we must think what is to be done. 
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without passion or viokuce — there may be Eome- 
thing for us in the dice yet, if we do not throw 
away our game. A bkit b never a blot till it is hit 
—dishonour concealed, is not diBhonour in some 
respects. — Dost thou attend tome, wretched ^rlP" 
he Bsid, suddenly and sternly raiong his voice. 

" Yes, brother — ^yes indeed, brother," she has- 
tily rephed, terrified even by delay again to awa- 
ken his ferodous and ungovernable temper. 

" Thus it must be, then,'" he said. " You must 
marry this Etherington — there is no help for it, 
Clara — You cannot complain 6t what your own 
vice and folly have rendered inevitable.^ 

" But, brother — '" said the trembling prl. 

" Be ulent. I know all that you would say. 
You love him not, you would say. I love him 
not, no more than you. Nay, what is more, 
he loves you not — if he did, I might scruple to 
give you to him, you being such as you have 
owned yourself. But you shall wed him out of 
hate, Clara — or for the interest of your family — 
or for what reason you will— But wed him you 
shall and must." 

" Brother— dearest brother— one single wordT 
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" Not of refusal or expostuiaUcmi— that time 
is gone by,** said faer brother. ** When I be- 
lieved thee what I thought thee this monuog, I 
might advise you, but I could not compel. But, 
unce the honour of our family has been disgra- 
ced by your means, it is but just, that, if pos- 
nUe, its disgrace should be hidden ; and it 
afaalll — ay, if selltng. you for a ^ve would tend 
to conceal it V* 

*f You do worse — ^you do worse by ma 1 A slave 
in an open market may be bought by a kind mas- 
ter — ^you do not g^ve me that chance — ^you ired 
pe to one who " 

" Fear him not, nor the worst that he can do, 
Clara," said ber brother. *' I know on |rhat 
tenns fae manies; and, being once more your 
brother, as your obedience in this matter will 
make m^ be bad better tear his flesh from his 
bones with bis own teeth, than do thee any dis- 
pleasure I By Heaven, I hate him bo much— for 
be has outreached me every way— that methinks 
it is some consolation that he will not recove io 
theethe excellent creature I thought thee I — Fall- 
en as thou art, thou art still too good for Inm." 
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Encouraged by the more grille and almoat 
affectionate tone in which her brother q>oke> Cla- 
ra could not help saying, although almost in a 
whisper, *' I trust it will not be so — I trust he 
will conuder his own condition, honour, and hap> 
jHUjess, better than to share it with me.^ 

" Z^ him utter such a scruple if he dares," 
said Mowbray—" But he dares not hesitate— he 
knows that the instant he recedes from addretis. 
ing you, he signs his own death-warrant or mine, 
or perhaps that of both ; and his views, too, are 
of ft kind that will not be relinquished on a point 
of scrupulous delicacy merely. Therefore, Clara, 
nourish no such thought in your heart as that 
there is the least posubility of your escapng such 
a marriage I The match is booked — Swear you 
win not faesitate." 

" I will not," she said, almost breathlesdy, ter- 
rified lest he was about to start once more into 
the fit of unbridled fury which had before seized 
on him. 

^' Do not even whisper or hint an ol^ection, 
bat subnut to your fate, for it is ineritahle." 

" I will — submit — '^ answered Clara, in the 
same trembling acc«it. 
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" And I," he said, " will spare you — at least 
at presen^-and it may be for ever — all inquiry 
into the guilt whit^ you have confessed. Ru- 
mours th^« were of misconduct, which reached 
my ears even in England ; but who could have 
believed them that looked on you daily, and wit- 
nessed your late course of life? — On this sut^ect 
I will be at present ulent— perhaps may not 
agun touch on it — that is, if you do nothing to 
thwart my pleasure, or to avoid the fate whicb 
circumstances render unavwdable. — And now it 
is late — retire, Clara, to your bed — think on what 
I have said as what necesdty has determined, 
and not my selfish pleasure." 

He held out bb hand, and she placed, but not 
without reluctant terror, her trembling palm in 
his. In this manner, and with a sort of mourn- 
ful solemnity, .as if they had been in attendance 
upon a funeral, he handed his raster through a 
gallery hung with old family pictures, at the end 
of which was Clara's bed-chamber. The moon, 
which at this moment looked out through a huge 
volume of mustering clouds that had long been 
boding storm, fell on the two last descendants of 



by Google 



CHAf. IX. DEBATIi:. 9S5 

that andent family, as they glided haod in band, 
more like the ghosts of the deceased than lUte 
living persons, through the hall and amongst the 
portraits of their forefathers. The same thoughts 
were in the breasts of both, but nether attempt- 
ed to eaj, while they cast a £ittiDg glance on the 
pallid and decayed representations, " How little 
did these antidpate this catastrophe of th«r 
house !" At the door c£ the bed-room Mowbray 
quitted his sister's hand, and said, " Clara, you 
should to-night thank God, that saved you ftom 
a great danger, and me from a deadly sin.^ 

" I will," she answered—" I will." And, as 
if her terror had been anew emted by this aUu> 
raoD to what had passed, she bid her brother 
hasdly good night, and was no sooner within her 
apartment, than he heard her turn the key in 
the lock, and draw two bolts beades. 

" I understand you, Clara," muttered Mow- 
bray between his teeth, as he heard one bar drawn 
after another. " But, if you could earth your- 
self under Ben Nevis, you could not escape what 
fate has destined for you.— Yes !^ he siud to him- 
self, AS he walked with slow and moody pace 
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tbrougti the moonlight gallery, uncertain whe^ 
tber to return to the pailour, or to retire to his 
K^taiy chamber, when hb attention was roused 
bj a noise in the court-yard. 

The night was not indeed far advanced, but it 
had been bo long since Shaws-Castle received a 
guest, that, had Mowbray not beard the rolling 
of wheels in the court-yard, be might have 
thought rather of housebreakers than of victors. 
But, as the sound of a carriage and horses was 
distinctly heard, it instantly occurred to him, that 
the gueat must be Lord Etbeiington, come, even 
at this late hour, to speak with him on the reports 
which were current to his sister^s prejudice, and 
periiaps to declare his addresses to her were at an 
end. Eager to know the worst, and to bring mat- 
ters to a decision, he re-entered the apartment be 
had just left, where the lights were still burning, 
and, calling loudly to Patrick, whom he heard 
in communing with the postilion, commanded 
faim to shew the vi»tor to Miss Mowbray's par- 
lour. It was not the light step of the young no- 
bleman which came tramping, or rather stamp- 
ing, thiou^ the long passage, and up the two or ' 
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three iteps at the end of it. Neither was it Lord 
£therington's graceful figure which vas seen 
when the door opened, hut the stout square Bub- 
■tance of Mr Peregrine Touchwood. 
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A SELATIVJE. 



Ckim'd Undred then, and lud his dainu aUow'd, >> 
DaerUd VtOagt. 

Stabtikg at the unexpected and undenred 
^parition which presented itself, in manner de- 
scribed at the end of the last chapter, Mow- 
bray yet felt, at the same time, a kind of relief, 
that his meeting with Lord Etherington, pain- 
fully deosive as that meeting must be, was for 
a time suspended. So it was with a mixture of 
peevishness and internal satisfaction, that he de- 
manded what had procured him the honour of a 
Vint from Mr Touchwood at this late hour. 

" Necessity, that makes the old mfe trot," re- 
plied Toudivood ; " no choice «rf mine, I assure 
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you — Gad, Mr Mowbray, I would rather have 
crossed Saint Gothard, than run the risk I have 
done to-night, rumbling through your break- 
neck roads in that damned old wheel-barrow. — 
On my word, I believe I must be troublesome 
to your butler for a draught of something— I 
am as thirsty aa a coal-heaver that is working by 
the piece. You have porter, I suppose, or good 
old Scotch two-peohy ?" 

With a secret execration on his visitor''B ef- 
frontery, Mr Mowbray orde;red the servant to 
put down wine and water, of which Touchwood 
mixed a goblet full, and drank it off. 

" We are a small family," said his entertain- 
er ; '* and I am seldom at home — still more sel- 
dom remve guestsj when I chance to be here — 
I am sorry I have no malt liquor, if you prefer 
it." 

" Prefer it ?" said Ttnichwood, compounding, 
however, another glass of sherry and water, and 
adding a large piece of sugar, to correct the 
hoarsenesB which, he obs^red, his night journey 
might bring on, — " to be sure I prefer it, and su 
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does eretybodyi excepting Frenchmen aad dan- 
dies. — No off^we, Mr Movbray, but you should 
order a hoj^sbead from Meux— the brown-stout, 
wired down for exportation to the colonies, keeps 
' fttr any length of time, and in every climate — I 
have drank it where it must have cost a goinea 
a quart, if interest had been counted." 

*' Wben I ewpeet the honour of a visit from 
you, Mr Touchwood, I will endeavour to be 
better provided,^ answered Mowbray ; " at pre< 
sent your arrival has been without notice, and I 
would be glad to know if it has any particular 
object." 

<* That is what I call coming to the point," 
said Mr Touchwood, thrusdng out hb stout 
legs, accoutred as they va% with the aanent 
defences, called boot-hose, so as to rest bis heels 
upon the fender. ** Upon my life, the fire turns 
the best flower in the garden at this season of 
the year — I'll take the freedom to throw on a 
log. — Ib it not a strange thing, by the by, that 
one never sees a faggot in Scotland ? You have 
much small wood, Mr Mowbray, I wonder you 
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do not get Eome fellow from the midlimd coun- 
des, to teach your people how to make a fag- 
got" 

" Did you come all the way to Sbaws-Castle," 
asked Mowbray, rather testily, " to instruct me 
in the mystery of faggoUmaking ?" 

" Not exactly'—Dot exactly," answered the 
undaunted Touchwood ; " but there is a right 
and a wrong way in everything — a word by the 
way, on any useful subject, can never &11 amiss. 
— As for my immediate and more presung busi- 
ness, I can assure you, that it b of a nature 
suffidently urgent, since it brings me to a house 
m which I am much surprised to find myself." 
" The surprise is mutual, dr," said Mowbray, 
gravely, observing that his guest made a pause ; 
** it is full time you should explain it." 

" Well, then," replied Touchwood ; " I must 
first ask you whether you have never heard of a 
certun old gentleman, called Scn^gie^ who took 
it into what he called his head, poor man, to be 
idbamed of the name he bcxre, though owned by 
many honest and respectable men, and chose to 
. VOL. in. a 
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jtnn it to yam aumame of Mowbray, as bning 
a more chiTalrous Norman EOUDding, and, in a, 
vord, a gendemsn-like tirang with it P" 

** I have heard of luch a person, thoagh only 
lately," aaid Mowbray. " B^inald Senile 
Mowbray was Ins name. I have reason to con. 
udcr his aUiance with my family as undoubted, 
though you seem to mmtkm it with a aoeer, nr. 
I believe Mr & Mowbray r^:ulated his family 
settlements very much upon the idea diat lu* 
hear was to intermarry with our house." 

" True, true, Mr Mowbray," answered Touch- 
wood ; *< and certainly it b not your bunneas to 
lay the axe to the root ot the genealo^cal tree, 
that is like to bear g<dden apples for you.>— 
Har 

" Well, well, rar— proceed— proceed," anawsr- 
ed Mowbray. 

*' You may also have heard that this old gea- 
tleman had a son, who would willingly hare est 
up the aud family-tree into fagots ; who thou^t 
Scroggie sounded as well as Mowbray, and had 
no fancy for an imaginary gentility, which wma 
to be attained by the change of one's natural 
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tame^ and the disowning, as it were, of one's ac- 
tual relations.'' 

*' I think I have beard from Lord Etbering- 
ton," answered Mowbray, " to whose cocamuni- 
cations I owe most of my knowledge about these 
Scroggie people, that old Mr Scroggie Mowbray 
was unfortunate in a boo, who thwarted bis fa- 
ther on every occanon,^wouid embrace do op- 
portunity which fortunate chances held out, of 
raising and distinguishing the family,— had imbi- 
bed low tastes, wandering habits, and umgular 
objects of pursuit, — on account of which hia &^ 
ther disherited him." 

" It is -very true, Mr Mowbray," proceeded 
. Touchwood, " that this person did happen to fall 
under his father^ displeasure, because he scorn- 
ed forms and flummery, — loved better to make 
money as an honest merchant, than to throw it 
away as an idle gentlemao, — never called a coach 
when walking on foot would serve the turn, — 
and liked the Boyal Exchange better than St 
James's Park. In dort, his father di«iuherited 
him, because he had the quahties for doubling 
ihe estate, rather than those for squand^og it" 
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" All this may be very true, Mr Toucbvood^" 
replied Mowbray ; " but pray, what has this 
Mr ScTo^ie, juDior> to do with you or me P^ 

" Do with you or me !" B«d Touchwood, as 
if surprised at the question ; " he has a great 
deal to do with me at least, nnce I am the very 
man myself." 

" The devil you are !" said Mowbray, opm- 
ing wide his eyes in turn ; *' Why, Mr A — a — 
your name is Touchwood — F. Touchwood— 
Paul, I suppose, ot Peter— I read it so in the 
subscription hook at the Well." 

"■ Peregrine, mr, Peregrine— my mother would 
have me so christened, because Ferine ^ckle 
came out diuing her confinement ; and my poor 
foolish father acquiesced, because he thought it 
genteel. I don\ ^ke it, and I always write P. 
short, and you might have remarked an S. also 
before the surname — I use at present P. S.* 
Touchwood. I had an old acqu«ntan<» in the 
dty, who loved his jest — ^He always called me 
Postscript Touchwood." 

*' Then, mt," said Mowbray, " if you are 
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laiSlj Mr Scro^e, tout cottri, I must suppose 
the name of Touchwood is assumed P" 

« What the devU !" rephed Mr P. S. Touch- 
wood, " do you suppose there is no name in the 
£ng1ish nalJOQ will couple up legitimately «ith 
my paternal name of Scrogg^e, except your own, 
Mr Mowbray ? — I assure you I got the name of 
Touchwood, and a pretty spell of money along 
with it, from an old godfather, who admired my 
spirit in sticking by commerce.^ 

" Well, nr, every one has his taste— Many 
would have thought it better to enjoy a heredi- 
tary estate, by keeping your father^s name of 
Mowbray, than to haVe gained another by assu- 
ming a stranger's name of Touchwood.'* 

*' Who told you Mr Touchwood was a stran- 
ger to me ?" said the traveller ; " for aught I 
know, he had a better Utle to the duties o^ a son 
from me, than the poor old man who made such 
a fool of himself, by trying to turn gentleman in 
his old age. He was my grandfather's partner in 
the great firm of Touchwood, Scrof^e, and Co. 
— Let me tell you, there b as good inheritance 
in house as in field— a man'spartners are his fa- 
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tbers and brothers, and a head clerk may be 
likened to a kind of first couEon." 

" I meant no offence vhatever, Mr TiAicli- 
wood Scroggie." 

" Scrog^e Touchwood, if yon please," mid 
the senior ; ** the saog branch first, for it must 
become rotten ere it become touchwood — ha, ha, 
ha t — ^you take me." 

" A Bingular old fellow diis," said Mowbray to 
lumself, "andSpeaksinallthedignityofdollarB; 
but I will be civil to him, till I can see what hie 
is driving at — ^You are facetious, Mr Toucb. 
wood," he proceeded aloud. " I was only ginog 
to Bay, that although you set no value upoa your 
connection with my family, yet I cannot forget 
that such a orcumstance exi&ts ; and therefore I 
bid you heartily welcome to Shaws^Castle." 

" Thank ye, thtink ye, Mr Mowbray — I 
knew you would see the thing right. To tcU 
you the truth, I should not have cared mudi to 
come a-b^ging for your acquaintance and cou- 
snsbip, and so forth ; but that I thought you 
would be more tractable in your adveraty, than 
was your father in his prosperity." 
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" Did you know my father, nr ?" said Moir- 
bray. 

" Ay, ay — I came once down here, and was 
introduced to him — saw your taster and you 
when you were children — had thoughts of ma- 
king my will then, and should have clapped yoQ 
both in before I set out to doable Cape Horn. 
But, gad, I wish my poOT father had Been the 
receptiun I got ! I did not let the old gentleman, 
Mr Mowhray of St Bonanza that was then, 
smoke my mon^-bogs — that might have made 
bim more tractable— not but that we went on 
indifferent well for a day or two, till I got a hist 
that my room was wanted, for the Duke of De- 
vil knows what was expected, and my bed was to 
sc^e bis valet-de-chambre — ' Oh, damn all gen- 
tle GDUnnB r said I, and off I eet on the pad 
round the world again, and thought no more of 
the Mowhrays till a year or so ago.** 

*' And, pray, what recalled us to your reed- 
lection P" 

" Why," smd Touchwood, " I was settled for 
some time at Smyrna, (for I turn the penny go 
iriwre I wilt—I hare done a little buanesa even . 
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nnce I came here.) — But h&ng at Smyrna, as I 
BBid, I became acquainted with Francis Tyrrel." 

" The natural brotha" of Lord Elheringtoo," 
said Mowbray. 

" Ay, so called,'" answered Touchwood ; *' but 
by and by he is more like to prove the Earl of 
Etherington himself, and t'other fine fellow the 
bastard.'" 

" The devil he is ! — ^You surprise me, Mr 
Touchwood." 

" t thought I should — I thought I should— 
Futh, I am sometimes surprised myself at the 
turn things take in this world. But Uie thing is 
not the less certain — the proofs are lying in the 
stnmg chest of our house at Loudon, depoated 
there by the old Earl, who repented of his n>> 
gueiy to Miss Martigny long before he died, biU 
had not courage enough to do his legitimate son 
justice till the sexton bad housed him.'" 

" Good Heaven, sir !" said Mowbray ; " and 
did you know all this while, that I was about to 
bestow the only sister of my house upon an m- 
postor?" 

" What was my buaness with that, Mr Mov^ 
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bray 7" replied Touchwood ; " you would haye 
been very angry bad any one suspected you <rf 
not being sharp enough to look out for yourself 
and your Easter both. Besides, Lord Ethering. 
ton, bad enough as he tnay be in other respects, 
was, till very lately, no impostor, or an innocent 
one, for he only occupied the situation in which 
his father had placed him. And, indeed, when 
I understood, upon coming to England, that he 
was gone down here, and, as I conjectured, to 
pay his addresses to your aster, to say truth, I 
did not see he could do better. Here was a 
poor fellow that was about to cease to be a lord 
and a wealthy man; was it not very reasonable 
that he should make the most of his dignity 
while he bod it ? and if, by mariying a pretty 
^1 while in possession of bis title, he could get 
possesion of the good estate of Nettlewood, why, 
I could see nothing in it but a very pretty way 
ctf breaking his fall.** 

" Very pretty for him, indeed, and very cou- 
Tonient too," said Mowbray ; " but pray, ar, 
what was to become of the honour of my fa- 
nuly?* 
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** Why, vhat wa£ the honour of your fuuty 
to me P" said ToDchwood ; " unless it was to re. 
eunmeDd your family to my care, that I was dis- 
infaerited ouaccountof it And If dtis Ethenng- 
ton or Bulmer had been a good fellow, t would 
h&Te seen all the Mowbrays that ever wore brood' 
cloth at Jericho, before I interfered.^ 

" 'I am really much indebted to y (Hir Idlidnesi,^ 
said Mowbray, angrily. 

" More tluBi you ore aware of,'" answoed 
Touchwood ; " for though I thought this Bulmer, 
even when declared illegitimate, mi^t be a rek 
Bonable good match for your aster, conrideriag 
the estate which was to accompany the union of 
thor hands; yet now I have discoTered bin 
to be a scoundrel — every way a scoundr^ I 
would not wish any decent ^1 to marry him, 
were they to get all Yorkshire, instead of Net- 
tlewood. So I have come to put yoa right." 

Tbe Btrangoiess of the news whidl Touch- 
wood BO bluntly conunuoicated, made Mowbray's 
head ttim round like that of a man who growit 
dizzy at finding himself on the verge of a preci- 
pice. Touchwood observed his oonstematim. 
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v^ich he willingly construed into «n acknow- 
ledgment of his own biiUiant genius. 

" Take a glass of wine, Mr Mowbray," he 
said, complacently ; " take a glass of old shrary 
— ^nothing like it for clearing the ideas — and do 
not be afraid of me, though I come thus sudden- 
ly upon you with such surprising tidings — ^you 
will find me a plain, simple, ordinary man, that 
have my faults and my blunder like other 
pet^le. I acknowledge that mudi travel and 
expmence hare made me sometimes play the 
busy body, because I find I can do things better 
than other people, and I love to see folks stare 
—it's a way I have got. But, after all, I am 
u» ion diai>le, as the Frendunan says; and 
here I have come four or five hundred miles to 
lie quiet among you all, and put all your litUe 
matters to rights, just when you think they are 
most desperate." 

" I thank you for your good intentions," said 
Mowbray ; " but I must needs say, that they 
would have been more effectual had you been 
less cunning in my bdialf, and frankly told me 
what you knew of Lord Etberingtoo; as it is> 
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die nutter has gone fearfully &r. I have pro- 
mised him my BUter*— I have Lud myself under 
paw>iul obligatioDB to bun — and there are other 
reasons why I fear I must keep my word to this 
man, earl or no earL^ 

" What !" exclaimed Touchwood ; ** would 
you give up your sister to a worthless rascal, 
who is capable of robbing the post-office, and 
of murdeiing his brother, because you have lost 
a trifle of money to him ? Are you to let him 
gp oS triumphantly, because be is a gamester as 
welt as a cheat F — You are a jn^tty fellow, Mr 
Mowbri^ of St Ronan's — ^you are one of the 
happy dieep that go out for wool, and come 
home shorn. Egad, you think yoursdf a mill- 
stone, and turn out a sack of grain — ^You flew 
abroad a hawk, and have come home a pigetxi 
—You snarled at the Philistines, and they have 
drawn your eye-teeth with a vengeance !^ 

" This is all very witty, Mr Touchwood," re- 
plied Mowbray ; '^ but wit will not pay this man 
£therington, or whatever he is, so many hun- 
dreds as I have lost to him." 

" Why, then, wisdom must do what wit can- 
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not," said old Touchwood ; *■ I must advance 
for you, that is all. Look ye, bit, I do not go 
afoot for nothing — if I have laboured, I have 
reaped — and, like the fellow in the old play, ' I 
have enough, and can maintus my humour' — ^it ' 
is not a few hundreds or thousands either can 
stand betwixt old P. S. Touchwood and his pur- 
pose ; and my present purpose is to make you, 
Mr Mowbray of St Ronan's, a free man of the 
foresL— You still look grave on it, young manP 
—Why, I trust you are not such an ass as to 
think your dignity offended, because the plebeian 
Scro^ie comes to the assistance of the terribly 
great and old house of Mowbray P" 

*' I am indeed not such a fool," answered 
Mowbray, with his eyes still bent on the ground, 
" to reject assistance that cornea to me like a rope 
to a drowning man—but there is a circumstance 
— ^-'" he stopped short, and drank a glass of 
wine — "adrcumstance to which it is most painful 
to me to allude — but you seem my friend — and I 
cannot intimate to you more strongly my belief 
in your professions of regard than by saying, 
that the language hddby Lady Pcnebpe Pen- 
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feather aa mj mater's account, renderB it highly 
proper that she irere settled m life ; and I cannoC 
but fear, that the breaking off tbia affiur with the 
HUUD might be of great prejudice to her at tlus 
nuaneoL They will have Nettlewood, and thej 
nay lire sqwnit^-^ie has offered to make wttle.- 
mcnta to that effect, even on the very day of 
marriagfc Her condition aa a married womut 
wiU put ber above Bcandal, and above necessi^, 
frnn irinch I am sorry to say I cannot hope kmg 
to preserve her.* 

" Fot shame ! — ^for ^lame I — for shame f aud 
Touehwoodj'accumuktingbis words thicker than 
usual on each other ; " would you sell your own 
flesh and blood to a man like this Bulmer, whose 
character is now hud before you, merely because 
a disapptunted old maid spe^e scandal of her P 
A fine veneration you pay to the honoured name 
eS Mowbray ! If my poor, old, simple father bad 
known what the owners of these two grand syl- 
lables could have stooped to do for merely insn- 
ring subsistence, he would thought as little of Ae 
noble Mowbrays ta of the humble Scrog^es. 
And, I dare say, the young kdy is just sudi 
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modier—cBger to get married— no matter to 
whom." 

" Excuee me, Mr Touchwood," answered 
Mowbray ; ** my nster eDtertains sentiments so 
very diSereot firom what you ascribe to her, that 
the and I parted oa the most tuipleaaaat terms, 
in ctmsequence of my pressing thia niao''a suit 
upm her. God knows, that I (»i]y did so, be-' 
cause I saw no other tnitlet from this most un- 
pleasapt dilasnuu But, ^me you are wiUing to 
interfere, nr, and aid me to disentangle these 
complicated matters, which have, I ami, been 
made worse by my own rashness, I am ready to 
throw the matter completely into your hands, 
just as if you were my father arisen from the 
d^ad. Nevntheleaa, I must needs express my 
■urprise at the extent of your intelligence in these 
«0airs." 

" You speak very sennbly, young man," mid 
the baveller; " and as for my iuteUigence^ I 
luv« for some time known the fineraes of tlua 
Master Buhner as perfectly as if I bad been at 
his elbow when he was playing all his dog's 
tneks with this fiunity< You would hu^y sus- 
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pect now," he continued, in a confidential toae, 
" that what you were bo desirous a while ago 
should take place, has in some sense actually 
happened, and that the marriage ceremony has 
really passed hetwi:it your sister and this pre- 
tended Lord Etheringttm f " 
* ** Have a care, sir !" said Mowbray, fiercdy ; 
« do not abuse my candour— this is no place, 
time, or subject for impertinent jesting." 

'* As I live by bread, I am serious," sodd 
Touchwood ; " Mr Cargill performed the cctb- 
mony; and there are two living witnesses who 
heard them say the worda, ' I, Clara, take you, 
Fraotns,^ or whatever tiie Scottish church puts in 
place of that mystical formula," 

*' It is impossible," swd Mowbray ; '* Cargilt 
dared not have done such a thing— a clandestine 
proceeding, such as yoa ^leak of, would have 
cost him his linng. I'll bet my soul against a 
horseshoe, it b all an impo^tion ; and you oome 
to disturb me, sir, amid my family distress, with 
k^gends that have bo mture truth in them than 
theAlkoran." 

" Thcxe art aome true things in the Allumui, 
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(or rather, the Eoraa, for the Al is merely the 
article prefixed,) but let that paea — I will raise 
your wonder higher bdbre I am done. It is very 
true, that your sister was indeed joined in mar- 
riage with this same Bulmer, that calls himself 
by the title of Stherington ; butitisjustastrue, 
tbat the marriage is not worth a maravedi, for she 
believed him at the time to be another person — 
to be, in a word, Francis Tyrrel, who is actually 
what the other pretends to be, a nobleman of 
fortune/ 

** I c83anot understand one word of all this," 
fiud Mowbray. " I must to my sister instantly, 
and demand of her if there be any real founda- 
don for these wonderful aTennents." 

" Do not go," stud Touchwood, detaining 
him, " you shall have a full explanation from 
me ; and, to comfort you under your perplexity, 
I can assure you that Car^Il^a consent to cele- 
brate the nuptials, was only obtained by an as- 
persion thrown on your aster's character, which 
induced him to believe, that s[ieedy maniage 
would be the eole means of saving her reputa- 
tioD ; and I am convinced in my own mind it is 

VOL. III. s 
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oa\y the revival of this report which bu fur- 
nitbeii the foundatioa of Lad; pGnelope''s chub- 

KriDg." 

f* If I could think so" — etid Mowbrajr, « if I 
could but think this is truth— and it seems to ex- 
{dun, in some degree, my UBter'e mysterious coa< 
duot—of I could but think it true, I ihould fall 
down and worship you as an angel from heaven f" 

" A [»-oper sort of ai^el,** said Touchwood, 
looking modestly down on his short, etiiidy sup- 
porters — " Sid you ever hear of an angel in botrt- 
how F Or, do you auppoae angeli are sott to wait 
on brokeivdown honse-jockays ?" 

" Call me what you will, Mr Touchwood; 
only, make out your story true, and my aster 



" Very wall spoken, sir," answered, the Se- 
loor, " very wdl spoken ! But then X understand 
you are to be gaided by my prudence and «q)e- 
nencc t N<»e of your G — damme dmngs, ^— 
your duela oe your dnihlni^. Let ne manage 
iha affiur tor you, uid I will bring you through 
with a flowing aul.*" 

" Sir, I must feel aa a geatteman," said Mow- 
bray. 
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" Fed aa a fool," said Touchwood, " for ttM. 

is the txm case. Nothing -would pleoR this Bul>- 
mer bett^ than to fight through hb rogoerie*^ 
he knows very w«il, that he who can slit a pis- 
tol-ball on the edge ot a penknife^ will alwe^s 
preserve some sort of reputation smid^ his ■ooon- 
dreUsm— ^Hit I riiidl tidce core to stop that faole. 
Sit down-^be a nun of sense, and listen to the 
whole of this strange story." 

Mowtniy sat down acoordugly ; and Toabh- 
wood, in hifl own way, aod widi many diaracter- 
inic intezjectioaal r^narks, gare faim an aooootit 
of the early loves at Clara and T'yrrel— t^ the 
reasons which indoeed Bulmer at first ttf enoou. 
rage their correspoDdeDce, in hopes that his brb^ 
that wotild, by a clandestine marriage, ahoge^er 
ruin himself with his father^-of the change whidi 
took plaee in l»s views when he pereeived ^le 
impetrtaooe anneited by the (dd Earl to the unimi 
of Miss Mowbray wiUi his apparent heir— (tf the 
desperate Gtratagem which be endefwoui!^ tB 
f^y off, by substituting himself in the rotjm' of 
his brother— «nd all the consequeooes, whi^ it 
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is unnecessary to te&ume here, as they are detiul- 
ed at length by the perpetrator tumself, m ble 
correspondence with Captain Jekyl. 

When the whole communication was ended, 
Mowbray, almost stupified by the wonders be 
bad heard, remained for some time in a sort of 
rereiie, &om which he only started to ask what 
evidence could be produced of a story so 
strange. _j ^ 

" The evidence," answered Tduchfrood, " of 
one who was a deep agent in all these matters, 
from first to last— as complete a n^ue, I brieve, 
as the devil himself , with this difference, that our 
mortal fiend does not, I believe, do evil for the 
sake of evil, but for the sake of the profit which 
attends it. How far tliis plea will avail him in a 
court of conscience, I cannot tell ; but his dis> 
position was so &r akin to humanity, that I 
have always found my old acqu«ntance as ready 
to do good as harm, providing he had the seme 
agio upon the transaction." 

" On my soul," said Mowbray, " you must 
mean Solmes I whom I have long suspected to be 
a deep villain— and now he proves traitor, to 
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boot. How the devil could you get into his in- 
timacy, Mr Touchwood ?" 

" The case was p&rticular," said Touchwood. 
" Mr Solmes, too active a m«nb» of the ccnn- 
munity, to be satisfied with managing the affiurs 
which his master entrusted to him, adventured in 
a little business on his own account ; and think- 
ing, I suppose, that the late Earl of Etherington 
bad fcH-gotten fully to acknowledge his services, 
as valet to his son, he supplied that defect by a 
small cheque on our house for L.lOO, in name, 
and bearing the apparent signature, of the de- 
. ceased. This small mistake being detected at 
our house, Mr Solmes, portew of the little bil- 
let, would have been consigned to the custody of 
a Bow-street officer, but that I found means to 
relieve him, on condition of his making known 
to tne the points of private history which I have 
just been communicating to you. What I had 
koovQ of Tyrrel at Smyrna, bad given me 
much interest in him, and you may guess it was 
not lessened by the distresses which he bad sus- 
tuned through his brother's treachery. By thb 
fellow^s means, I have counterplotted all his 
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master's fine BchemeE. For example, ao soon as 
I learned Bulmer was coming dowU here, I eoii>- 
trivcd to pyt Tyrrel ah anonymous faint, well 
knowing he would set off like the devil to 
thwart him, and so I should have the whole dra. 
nutis penonK together, and play them all off 
against eadi other, after my own pUasore." 

*' In thkt caGe," said Mr Movfanty, "your 
ejqMdient brought about the rencontre between 
the two brothers, when both might hare fallen ." 
" Can't deny it>— can'^ deny it— a mere ac^- 
dent— ^o one can guard every point— Egad, but 
I hud like to haVe been baffled again, for Bul- 
mer Bent the lad Jekyl, who is taot such a black 
sheep neither but what there are some white 
hairs about him, upon a treaty with Tyrrel, 
that my secret agent was not admitted to. Gad, 
but I discovered die whole— you will scarce 
guess how." 

" Probably not eanly, indeed, sir,'' adswc9%cl 
Mowbray; "for your sources of intelligence are 
not the most obvious, any more ' than your 
mode of acting is ^mple, or easily to be comj^e. ^ 
hended." 
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" I would not have it eo," said Touchwood ; 
<* ^ple men perish in thdr simpliuty— I con^ 
my eye-teeth about me.— And for my source of 
information— why, I pUyed the eavea-droppoTt 
ar—liatened — knew my landlady's cupboard 
with the double door— ^t into it as she has 
dcme many a time.— Such a fine gentleman as 
you would rather cut a man's throat, I suppose, 
than listen at a cupboard door, though the ob- 
ject were to prevent murder." 

" I cannot say I should have thought of the 
expedient, certunly, sir," stud Mowbray. 

" I did though, and learned enough of what 
was going on, to ^ve Jekyl a hint that sickened 
bim of bis commission, I believe — so the game 
is all in my own hands. Bulmer has no one to 
trust to but Solmes, and Solmcs tells me all." 

Here Mowbray could not suppress a move- 
ment of impatience. 

'* I wish to Q-od, nr, that since you were so 
kind aa to interest yourself in afi^rs so intimatO' 
ly concerning rtiy family, you had been pleased 
to act with a little more openaeBS towards mc. 
Here have I been for weeks the intimate of « 
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dBmned Gcouadrel, whose tliroat I ou^t to have 
cut for his scandalous conduct to my ^atir. 
Here have I been rende'k'ing her and myself mi- 
serable, and getting myself cheided er^ night 
by a swindler, whom you, if it had been your 
pleasure, could have unmasked by a "single 
word. I do all justice to your intentions, or ; 
but, upon my soul, I cannot help wiping you 
had conducted yourself with more Anoknesa and 
less mystery ; and I am truly afraid your love of 
dexterity has been too much for your ingenuity, 
and that you have suffered matters to run into 
such a skeaa of confusion, as you yourself will 
find difficulty in unravelling." 

Touchwood smiled, and shook his head in all 
the conscious pride of superior understanding. 
" Young man," he said, " when you have seen 
a little c^ the world, and especially beyond the 
bounds of this narrow island, you will find much 
more art and dexterity necessary in conducting 
these buanesses to an issue, than occurs to. a, 
blind John Bull, or a raw Scotchman. You 
will be then no strangei' to the policy of Ufe, 
which deals in mining and coimtennioing,- 
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in making f^ts, now in making fortbtt^t 
^asises. I look upm yon, Mr Mowbray, as s 
young man ^wled by staying at borne, and 
beeping bad company ; and will make it ray bu< 
uness, if you submit yourself to my guidance, 
to inform your understanding, so as to retrieve 
your estate. — DonV-don*t answer me, sir I be- 
cause I know too well, by experience, how young 
men answer un tbese subjects— tbey are conceited, 
nr, as conceited as if they had been in all the four 
quarters of the world. I hate to be answered, sir, 
I hate it. And, to tell you the truth, it is because 
Tyrrei has a fancy of answering me, that I rather 
make you my^nfidant on this occasion, than 
him. I would have had him throw himself into 
my arms, and under my directions ; hut he hesi- 
tated — ^he hesitated, Mr Mowbray— and I de- 
spise hesitaUon. If he thinks he has wit enough 
to manage his own matters, let him try it—let 
.hitti try it Not but I will do all that I can 
for him, in fitting time and place; but I will let 
him dwell in his perplexities and uncert^nties 
for a little while longer. And so, Mr Mowbray, 
you see what sort of an odd old fdlow I am. 
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and jon eao aatisfy me at onoe whether you 
meao to come into my mewt)re»~Oaly spsgft 
out at oaee, at, foe I abhor hesitation." 

While Touchwood thus spoke, Mowbray was 
fttnning his resi^utim intanally. He was sot 
BO inezpwienced as the Senior supposed ; at 
least, he could plainly see that he had to do with 
an c^Mtinate, c^iicious, old man, who, with the 
hett intentions in Hxe world, chose to have every' 
thing in his own way ; and, like most petty po- 
litimns, was disposed to throw intrigue and 
nyateiy over matters which had mudi better be 
prosecuted boldly and openly. But he pero^ 
ved, at the same time, that Toachwood, as a iwt 
of a relation, wealthy, childless, and disposed to 
become his firiend, was a person to be cod< 
dilated, the rather that the traveller hims^had 
frai^y owned that it was Francis Tyrrd's want 
<^ deferenM towards him, wlu^ had ffurfetted, 
or at least abated, his favour. Mowbray tecoU 
keted, alio, that the rarcumstBOoes under which 
he himself stood, did not permit htm to trifle 
with retunung ^eams of good fortune. Subdu- 
iBg» ther€£>re, the haughtiness of temper, jnx^wt 
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tD him sfi an <«ily son and heir, he a 
speetfully, that, in hie condition, the advice and 
asustance of Mr Scroggie Touchwood was too 
impoFtmt, not to be purcbaaed at ^e pnoe of 
submittiDg his own judgment to that of an «xpe> 
rienced and sagadouB flriend. 

" Well said, Mr Mowbray,'* roplied the Se- 
nior, " well said. Let me once have the manage- 
QWDt of your aj^is, and ve will brue^ tbera up 
far you without losa c£ time.— 'I must be obliged 
to yon for a, bed for the night, however-wt is as 
dark as a wolf »jnouth ; and if you wiU give 
orders to kee^ the poor devil of a postilion, and 
his horsae too, why, I will be the more obUged 
to you." 

Mowbray apjdied himself to the beJl. Patridc 
ailawered the coll, and was much surprised, when 
^e old gentleman, taking the word out of his 
aHertainet's mouth, deou^ a bed ta be got ready, 
with a Httle fire in the ^ate; " for I take it, 
fri^id,^ he vent on, *' you have not guests here 
rery often.~-TAnd see that my sheets be nirtdamp, 
and bid the house-maid take care not to make the 
bed upon an exact level,, but let it dope from the 
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piWom to the foot-posts, at a declivity of t^ut 
eighteen iiu^es. — ^And hark ye — get me a jug of 
bai^ey-watn-, to place by tny bed-^de, irith the 
squeeze of a lemon— or stay, you vilt make it as 
sour as Beelzebu1>— bring the lemon on a eaucer, 
and I will mix it myself." 

Patrick listaied like one of sense forlorn, his 
head turning like a mandarin, alternately from 
the ^)eaker to his master, as if to ask the latter 
whether this vas all reality. The instant that 
Touchwood stopped, Mowbray added Ins fiat. 

" Let everything be done to make Mr Touch- 
wood comfortable, in the way he wishes." 

" Aweel, sir," said Patrick, " I shall t£ll 
Mally, to be sure, and we maun do our best, 
and— but it's unco late, and—" 

" And, therefore," said Touchwood, " tbe 
sooner we get to bed the better, my old ii^end. 
I, for one, must be stirring early— I have bura- 
nesB of life and death— it concerns you too, Mr 
Mowbray-^ut no more of that dll to>morrow. — 
And let the lad put up his hones, and get him 
a bed somewhere." 

Patrick here thought he had gotten upon firm 
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ground for re^timce, for whicli, displeased vith 
the dictatorial manner of the stranger, be felt 
.condderably inclined. 

" Ye may catch us at that, if ye can," aiud 
Fatnck ; " there^s nae post-cattle come into our 
stables-^What do we ken, but that they may be 
glandered, as the groom says?'' 

" We must take the risk to-night, Patrick," 
said Mowbray, reluctantly enough — " unle» 
Mr Touchwood will permit the horses to come 
back early nest morning P" 

"Not I, indeed," said Touchwood; " safe 
bind safe find — it may be once away and aye 
away, and we shall have enough to do to-morrow 
morning. Moreover, the poor carrion are tired, 
and the mercifiil man is merciful to his beast — 
and, in a word, if the horses go back to St Ro> 
nan*s Well to-night, I go there for company." 

It often happens, owing, I suppose, to the 
perverfflon of human nature, that subserviency 
in triSes is more difficult to a proud mind, than 
coraplianceinmattersof moreimportonce. Mow- 
bray, like other young gentlemen of his class, 
was linically rigid in his stable discipline, and 
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even Lord Etheringtmi^ honea had oot been 
admUted into that sanctum taiictorum, into whicli 
he now saw himself obliged to induct two wretch- 
ed post>badts. But he Bubmitted with the best 
gnce he could ; wad Patrick, while he left their 
preeence, with lifted up hands and ejes, to exe- 
cute the orders he had received, oould scarcely 
hdp thinking that the old man must be the devil 
ui diiguiae, uooe be could thus suddoily con- 
tnA his fioy raasler, even in the points which he 
had lutberto seemed to connder as of most vital 
importaiiee. 

" The Irftrd in hia mercy baud a grip of this 
pair family I f<H- 1, that was bonx in it, am like to 
aee the end of it^ ThuB ^acolated Patrick. 
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These w^ a. mid unoertabty about Mow- 
bray'i idsas after he started from a feverish sleep 
tm the monung nicceeding this memorable in- 
terview, that his uster, whua he really lored as 
much as he ma capable a£ loving anything, had 
disboDDured him and her name ; and the hoirid 
reooUecttoa of their last iotervieir was the first 
idea vhidi lus widLing ima^atioti was thrilled 
with. Then came Touchwood's tale of exculpa- 
tion — and he penuaded himself, or strove to do 
so, that Clara must have understood the charge 
he had brought agunst her ea referring to her 
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ottadunoit to Tyrre), and Its fatal consequences. 
Again, BtUl he doubted how that could be- 
still ieared that there must be more behind than 
ha reluctance to confess the fraud which bad 
been practised on her by Bulmer; end then, 
agtun, he strengthened himself in the first and 
more pleasing o[nni(Hi, by recollecting that, averse 
as ^c was to espouse the person he proposed to 
her, it must bare appeared to her the completion 
of ruin, if he, Mowbray, ^ould obtain know- 
ledge of the clandestine marriage. 

" Yes — O yes," he sud to himself, " she 
would think that this st<H7 would render me 
more eager in the rascal's interest, as the best 
way of hushing up sudi a discreditable afiair^— 
faith, and sbe would bare judged right too ; for, 
had be actually been Lord Etherington, I do 
not see what else she could have done. But, not 
Irang Lord Etherington, and an anointed scoun- 
drel into the bargain, I will content m^elf with 
cudgeUing him to deatb so soon as I can get out 
of the guardianship of this old, meddling, obsti- 
nate, self-willed bu^y-body.-^Tben, what is to 



D;,-..M>,GOOglC 



CHAP. XI. THE WANDBBBB. 878 

Iw done for CUia ?— Thia DUK^ nuniage waa a 
mere buU>le, and both parties must draw atakei. 
^elikeatliiB grave Don, who proves to be the atidc 
of the right tree, after all— ao do nst I, though 
there be 8(»nething locdlike about him. I vat 
■ore a atroUing painter oould not have earned it 
off so. She may ntarry him, J auppose, if the 
Isw is not against it— thea she has the eatldom, 
sad tfaeOaklandsj and Nettlewood, All atancc— 
Gad, we should come in winners, after all— and, 
I dare say, this old boy Touchwood U as rich as 
A Jew— worth a hundred thousand at leasU— He 
IB top peremptory to be cut up for sixpence under 
ahundred tfaonsand. — Ajodhetalksofputlingkae 
to rights— I must not wince— 4nu8t stand still to 
be carried a htde— Only, I wish the law may p»- 
mit Claxa''E b^g married to this other earl. — 
A. wtanan cannot marry two brother^ that is 
certain ; — ^but then, if she is not married to the 
cue d* than in good and lawful form, there can 
be no bar to h^ marrying the other, I abonM 
think — I hope the [awjea will talk no nonsense 
about it — I hope Clara wilt have no fodiah 
▼OL. III. a 



D,™),prib,Google 



S74 CHAP. XI. THE wanserbb; 

Bcsuplea. — But, t^ my word, the fiist tlung I 
luTe to hope is, that the thing is true, for -it 
cornea through iiut a siupcioua channel. Ill 
away to Clara iiutantly— get the truth out of 
I^ — and couddor what is to be done." 

TliuB partly thought and partly spoke the 
young Iiaird of St Uwian's, hastily dressing him-- 
sdf, in order to inquire biio the stnuige diaos of 
erents which pezplexed hia imagiaatioa. 

Whoi he came down to the parlour iriiere 
they had supped last night, and where breakfast 
was prepared this oioming, he sent far a girl who 
acted as his sister's immediate attendant, and 
asked, " if Miss Mowbray was yet stirring f 

The girl answered, " she had not rung her 
beU." 

" It is past her usual hour," said Mowbray, 
" but she was disturbed last night Gro, Bla r tha, 
tell her to get up instantly — say I have exoeUent 
good news for her— or, if her head aches, I will 
come end tell them to her before she lises— go 
tike lightning." 

Martha weot, and returned in a minute at two. 
" I oannot make my mistress bear, nr, knock as 
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}oud SB I win. I wish," (he added, vidi th^ 
love <^ eril presage which is eotmnoB in the 
lower ranks, " that liCas Clara may be well, for 
I never kneW bar sleep so sound." 

Mowbcaj jumped from the cbaur iato whidi 
he bad thrown hhuadf, ran through the galloy, 
and knoeked smartlj af his nster*s doon there 
was no answer. " Clara, dear Clara 1— Answ^ 
me but oOe word— say but you are well. I 
flngfateoed you last night~I had been drinking 
■wine — I was viol«t — ^forgive me 1 — Come, do 
not be sulky — speak but a angle wcvd — say but 
you are weU." 

He made the pauses longer betwixt every 
brandi of fais address, knocked sharper and 
louder, listened more an^usly for ao answer ; at 
length he attempted to open the door, but found 
it locked, or othennse secured. <* Does Miss 
Mowbray always lock her door ?"" he asked the 
girl. 

" Neva knew her do it before, sir ; she leaves 
it open that I may call her, and opea the window- 
shuts.'* 

She had too good reason £» precautimi last 
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' nigfat, tliought ber brother, and then taaesahex- 
ed havmg heard her bar the don 

" Come, Clara," be coDtinued, greatlj dila- 
ted, " do not be lilly ; if you will not opea the 
door, I must force it, that's all ; for how can I 
tell but that yoa are nek, and nnaUe to answer ? 
■~jf you are only sullen, say so.— She retoms bo 
antwer," he nid, turning to the domMtio, who 
was now joined by Touchwood. 

Mowbray^B anxiety was ea great, that it ■pto- 
vented his taking any notice of his gu«t, and he 
proceeded to say, without rtgoiding bis presence, 
" What u to be done ? — she may be nek— she 
may be asleep — she may have swooned ; if I 
farce the door> it may terhiy ber to death in the 
present weak state of her nerves. — Clara, dear 
Clara ! do but speak a single word, and yba shall 
remain in your own room as long as you please." 
There was no answer. Mies Mowbray's maid, 
hitherto too much fluttered and alarmed to hhve 
much presence of mind, now recollected a' back- 
stair which communicated with her mistress's 
room from the garden, and su^eGted sh^'m^ht 
have gtme out that way. 
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" Gone out," snd Mowbray, iii great anxiety, 
and looking at tbe heavy £c^, or rather small rwa^ 
which blotted the November^momiiig,— " Cione 
out, and in wealher like iJiig > — But we may get 
into her room from liie bad[-«tair." 

So ai^ngi and leaTing hiB guest to follow or 
remain as be thought proper, he flew rather than 
walkfld to tbe garden, and ftniod tbe private door 
whid led into it, fitm tha bottom of the back* 
Btak abovementioned, was wide open. Full of 
vague, but fearful apprebennons, be rushed 
up to the door of his sister's apartment, which 
opened ^m her dreaang-room to the landing. 
place of the stair ; it was ajar, and that which 
communicated betwixt tbe bed-room and dreso- 
mg-roran was half c^ieo. *' Clara, Clara !" ex- 
claimed Mowbray, invoking her name rather ib 
an agony of s^iprdiennon, than as any longer 
hoping for a reply. And his apprehennon was 
but too prc^hetic. 

Miss Mowbray was not in that apartmest ; 
and, from the order in which it was found, it was 
I^n she bad nather undressed on the preceding 
night, nor occuped the bed. Mowbray struck his 
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ffltdiead in an Bgoay of remtme and tar. " I 
ban teitifled ber to deadi,* be Hod ; '' she haG 
fled mtO'the Wf)od«, and peruhed tliare 1" 

Under the influence of this apinehettsion^ 
Moirbnij, after anotbo: baaty ^ance anund the 
i^tartment, aa if to awure hinu^ thatClara vas 
net th«e, railed again into the dmraDg-Foom,. 
Inmost oreruinung die trareUar, irbo, in crvifi^, 
had not ventured to entn the inner apartment. 
'< You are as mad as a Haimako^* said, the tra- 
vdler ; ** let us consult together, and I am sure 
I can oootrive— — '" 

" Oh, d'v-D ^ur cxmtrivance !" said Afo^^^uvyi 
fbi^ettiDg all }»opo8ed respect in his natural un- 
patience, a^ravated by his alarm ; " if you had 
behaved straightforward, and iikeaman of com- 
mon sense, this would not have faappoied 1" 

" God forgive you, young ram, if your re- 
flagons are unjust," sud the traveller, qwtting 
the hold be had laid upon Mowhray's coat; 
** and God forgive me too, if I have done wrong 
while endeavouring to do f<H- the heat But may 

' A fM ii M tenned in Tuikcr- 
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not Miss Mowlm^ hsTe gone down to the Wdl ? 
I will order my horses, and set off instantly." 

" Do, do," Bud Morbray, recklessly ; " I 
thank you, I thank you' ;" and hastily travernng 
the garden, as if demrous to get rid at once of 
hia visitor and his own thoughts, he took the 
shortest road to a little postern-gate, which led 
into the extennve copaewood, through some part 
of which Clara had caused a walk to be cut to a 
little summer-house built of rough shingles, co- 
vered with cree^nng lUirubs. 

As Mowbray hastened throu^ the garden, he 
Hietthe old man by whom it was laboured, a na- 
tive of the south coun^, and an old dep^dant 
on the family. " Have you seen my sister ?" 
snd Mowbray, hurrying his words on each other 
with the eagerness of terror. 

<* What''s your wull, St Ronan's F" answered 
the old man, at once dull of hearing, and slow at 
apprehension. 

" Have you seen Miss Clara?" shouted Mow:, 
br^, and muttered an. oath' ot two at the g«r- 
daner't atut»dity. 
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" In troth have I," replied the gardeBer, de)U 
berat^y; "whatmldulmetoseaMissClara^St 

<* Whoi, aatd -what f" e^eriy demanded Ifae 
quorut. 

' " Ou,jiut. yestreen, after tey-time — afore ye 
cam hame younell gallo{Hag sae fast," Mtd (^ 
Joseph. 

<* I am as stuiud as be, to put off my time in 
q>eakuig to such an <M cabbage-Btock," said 
Mowbray, and hastened on to the poBtem-gatc 
already mentioned, leading fnxn the garden into 
what was usually called Mbs Clara's walk. Two 
or three domestics, whispering to each other, and 
with countenances that shewed gri^, feu-, and 
-suspitam, followed their master, desiraus to be 
MDployed, yet aftwd to force their serrices on the 
fiety young mtm. 

At the little posters he found some trace of 
her he sought The pass-key of Ckra was 1^ 
in the lock. It was thra plain that she roust have 
passed that way ; but at what hour, or for what 
purpose, Mowbray dared not oodjectOK, The 
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pstb, after ninning a quarter of a mile or more 
through an open grcrre of oaks and sycamores, 
attained the Tei^ of the large brook, and became 
there steep and ro^y, difficult to the infirm, and 
alarming to the nervous ; of^ approaching the 
brink of a precipitoUB ledge of rock, which in 
this place oroiiuDg ^e stream, in some ^aoea 
brawling and foaming in has^ current, and in 
others seenung to dumber in deep and circular 
eddies. The temptations which this dangeioua 
scene must have ofiWed an exdted and desperate 
spirit, came on Mowbray like the blight of the 
Simoom, and he stood a moment to gather breath 
wid overcome these horrible antictpationa, ere he 
was able to proceed. His attendants felt the same 
apprebenncn. " Fuir thing — ^puu- thing ! — O, 
€rod send she may not have been left to hersell ! 
— <i(od srad she may have been iiphotdai !" w^e 
whispered by Patrick to the maidens, and by 
them to each other. 

At this moment the old gardener was heard 
behind them, touting, '* Master^St Booan'a 
• — Master— I have fund-^I have fund—'" 
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*' Have you foond my BiBter ?" exflumed the 
brother, with tn-eathleas annety. 

The old man did not answer till he came up, 
and then, with his usual sIowdcm of delivery, be 
replied to his master^s lepeated inquiries, " Na, 
I baeoa fund Mias Clara, but I has fund sMne- 
tbing ye wad be wae to loe^— your braw hunt- 
ing knife." 

He j/aX. the implement into the hand of its 
owner, who, recoDecting the circumBtancea uo- 
der which he bad flui^ it from htm last night, 
and the now too probable ctxisequenoes of that 
interview, bestowed <m it a deep imprecation, and 
again hurled it from him into the brook. The 
domestic* kxAcd at each other, and recdJecting 
each at the same time that the knife was a fa- 
vourite tool of their mastn-, who was rather cu- 
rious in such articleB, had little doubt that his 
mind was affected, in a temporary way at least, 
by bis anxiety <m his nster's -account He saw 
thdr confused and inquisitive looks, and asMi- 
ming as much composure and pretowe of mind 
as he could command, directed Martha, and ho' 
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female componions, to return and search tbe iralks 
on the other side of Shaws-Castle ; and, finalbr, 
ordered Patrick back to ring the bell, *' wtuc^," 
he said, aseuminf^ a confidence that he whs fa 
from enteruininj;, " might call Miss Mowbray 
home from some of her kng walks." He hrtfaer 
desired hia groom and hoTBes might m«et him 
at the Clattering Brig, so called from a aoisy 
cascade which was formed by tbe brook, above 
which was stretdied a small foot-biidge of i^onks;. 
Having thus shaken off his attendants, be pro- 
ceed^ himself, with all the speed he was capable 
of exerting, to follow out the path in which he 
was at present engaged, which, beiugafinrourite 
walk with his sister, she might pnhape have 
adopted from mere habit, when in a state of 
mind, which, be had too much reason to fear, 
must have put choice out (^ the question. 

He soon reached tbe summer-house, which 
was merely a seat covered overhead and on die 
adea, open in front, and neatly paved with peb- 
bles. This little bower was perched, like a 
hawk's nest, almost upon the edge of a project- 
ing crag, the hi|^iest point of tbe line of rock 
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wtudh we hare noticed ; and had beat selected 
by pobr Clara, on aocount of the jwospect which 
tt oommanded down the mlley. One c^ hex 
gloves iaj on the smfttl rustic table ia the sum- 
iiMz>bDUK. MowbfBy caught it eagerly up. It 
▼as wet — the |>reeediDg day had been dry ; so 
that, had ^e forgot it there m the morning, or in 
the course of the day, it coidd not have been in 
that state. She bad asniredly been theie du. 
ring the night, when it rained beaviiy. 

Mowbray, thus assured Oat Clara had been 
in this place, wlule ber passtons and fears were 
so mucji afloat as they must have been at her 
flight from her father^s house, cast a hurried and 
terrified glance from the brow of the predpiice 
iota the deep stream that eddied below. It seem- 
ed to Imq that, in the sullen row of the water, 
he beard the hist groans of his aster — the foam- 
flakes cai^t bis ey^ as if they were a part of 
her garments. But a closer examination shewed 
that there was no trace of sucb a catastro|die. 
Bescendiog the path on the other side of the 
bower, be al»erTed a fool^print in a place idioe 
the day was moist and tenacioutL, whitdi* tnsa 
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the atnail use, and dte |hi^- of the shoe, it ap- 
pesMd to him muit be a trace oi her whom lie 
aoo^t. He hurried fornard, therefme, with 
as much speed, as yet permitted him to loc^ out 
keemljiot «imilar imprMuon^ of which it leem- 
«d to lum he ranarked several; although leas 
perfect than the fonner, being much obliterated 
by the quaiUit^ <tf nua that had ^nce &lleQ,-'4 
«ir»imstat)c« seemiog to prove that eeveral hours 
had elapsed siijce the person had passed- 

At Itmgth, through the vanous tamiugs apd 
windings of a long and romantic path, Mow- 
Iway found himseif, without hftving rec^yed any 
aidirfactory intelligence, by theeideof thebiook, 
called St Ronan's Bum, at the place where it 
was crossed by fbot-passengers, by the Clat^ 
toing Brig, and by horsemen through a ford 
a little lower. At this p(nnt Uie fugitive might 
have mther continued her .wanderings through 
het paternal woods, by a path, which, after wind- 
ii^ about a.mile, returned to ShawB.Castlet or 
she might have crossed the bridge, and entered 
a brdien horse-way, common to the public, lead- 
ing to tiie Aultoun of & lUaun's. 
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Mowbray, after a moment^a conudentioa, 
cmduded tbat the last was her most probable 
i^>tloiL He mounted his hone, which the groMn 
bad brought down aocording to order, and com- 
manding the man to return by the foot-path, 
which be himadf could not ffitanune, he proceed- 
ed to ride towards the ftn^. The brook waa 
swcdlen during the night, and the groom could 
not fotbear intimating to hia master, tbat there 
was omsiderable danger in attempting to cross 
it. But Mowbray'a mind and feetings were too 
lugh-strung to permit him to listeo to cautious 
counseL He spurred the snorting and reluc> . 
tant horse into the torrent, though the water, 
riabg big^ on the upper ^de, broke both ovea* 
the pummel and the croupe of his saddle. It 
was by exertion of great strength and aags- 
.<) /, that the good horse kept the fbrd-way. 
' 'j.i the stream forced him down among the 
lucks, which lie below the crosuug-place, the 
consequences must have been fataL Mowbray, 
however, reached the opposite ude in safety, to 
the joy and admiration of the servant, who stood 
staling at him during the advoiture. He thea 
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rode bastilj towards the Aultoiui, detennined, if 
he could not hear tidings of his sister in that vil- 
lage, that be would spread the alarm, asd insti- 
tute a general search after her, sioce her elope- 
ment from Shaws-Castle could, in that case, no 
longer be concealed. We must leave him, how- 
ever, in his present state of uncertunty, in <xAet 
to acquaint our readers with the reality of thow 
evilf^ which bis foreboding mind and disturbed 
e could only anticipate. . 



D,™),prib,Google 



E »8S ] 



CHAPTER XII. 



THE CATASTBOPHB. 



Whu riiwt^ gbiMt ii wudertng Ifaran^ tbt ttorm t 

Foi ncTCT did > nuid of middle-cuth 

Cboo«B laeh ■ ime or apot to Tmt hm Mnowi. 



GsiEF, shame, confuEaon, and terror, had con- 
tributed to overwhelm the unfortunate Clara 
Mowbray, at the moment when she parted with 
her brother, after the stormy and dangerous in- 
terview which it was our task to record in a 
f<nin^ chapter. For years, her life, her whole 
tenor of thought, had been haunted by the ter- 
rible apprehenaoD of a discovery, and now the 
thing which she feared had come upon her. 
The extreme violence of her brother, which went 
so far as to menace her personal safety, had jcuo- 
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ed to the previous conflict of passions, to pro- 
duce a rapture of fear, which probably left her 
no other free agency, thwi that which she de- 
rived from the blind iastiact which urges flight, 
as the readiest resource in danger. 

We have no means of exactly tradng the 
courie of this unhappy young wonian. It is 
probable she fled from Shaws-Castle, on hearing 
the arrival of Mr Touchwood's carriage, which 
she might mistake for that of Lord Ethering- 
ton ; and thus, while Mowbrayi^as looking for- 
ward to the happier prospects which the travel- 
ler's narrative seemed to epeo, his aster was 
contending with rain and darkness, amidst the 
difliculties and dangers of the mountun path 
which we have described. These were so great, 
that a young woman more delicately brought 
up, must either have liun down exhausted, or 
have been compelled to' turn her steps boelc to 
the residence she had abandoned. But the soli- 
tary wanderings of Clara had inured her to fa- 
tigue and to night-walks ; and the deeper causes 
of terror which urged her to flight, tendered 
her insensible to the perils of her way. She had 

VOL. III. T 
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passed the bower, ai wu erident from her glove 
remabuDg there, and had croued the foot-bridge ; 
although it was adnioat wonderful, that, in so 
dark a night, she should have followed with such 
accuracy a track, where the mis^ng a ^ngle turn 
by a culnt's length, might haTc |H«apitated her 
into eternity. 

It is probable, that Clara''s spirits and strengdi 
began in some degree to fml her, after she had 
proceeded a little way on the road to the Aul- 
toun ; for she had stopped at the solitary cottage 
inhabited by the old female pauper, who had been 
for a time the hostess of the penitent and dying 
Hannah Irwin, Here, as the inmate of the cot- 
tage acknowledged, she had made some knock- 
ing, and she owned she had heard her moan bit- 
tefly, ai ^e entreated for admission. The old 
hag was one of those whose hearts adveruty 
' turns to vtay stone, and obstinately kept h» 
domr shut, impelled . more probably by general 
hatred to the human race, than by the supersti- 
tious fears which s^zed her ; although she per- 
versely argued that she was startled aC the su- 
pernatural melody and sveetnesd of. tone, with 
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ntnch the benighted wanderermade her tuppHco^ 
li<n. She adtratted, that when she heard th« poor 
petitioner turn from the door, her lieart was soft 
tened, and she did intend to open widi the intern 
tion of oflering her, at least, a ^elt»; but that 
before ^e could '* fairple to the door, and get the 
bar taken down^" the UBfbnunate supplicant was 
not to be seen ; which streugthened the old «»■ 
man's opimon^ that the whole was a deluuon of 
Satan. 

If is conjectured, that the repulsed wanderer 
made no other attempt to atraken pitj or obtain 
shelter, until she came to Mr Cargil^B Manse, in 
the upper room of which a light was still burn- 
ing, owing to a cause which requires some ex- 
planation. 

The reader is aware of the reasons wbteh io^ 
duced Buhner, or the titular JmiA £tbeiii^ton, 
to withdraw from the oountrj' the sole witness, as 
he conceived, who could, or at least who might 
choose, to bear witness to the fraud which he had 
practised on tiie unfertunate Clara Mowbray. 
Of three persons present at the marri^e, bandea 
the parties, the derg}^an was completely decei- 



D,™),prib,Google 



29S CHAr. XII. THK CATABTBOPHK. 

ved. Solmes he conodvcd to be at his own ex- 
diuive devotion ; and therefore, if by \m means 
thia Hannah Irwin could be ranoved from tfae 
scene, he argued plauublj, that all evidence to 
the treacherj which he had practised would be 
effectually stifled. Hence his agent, Solmes, bad 
received a ciHnmi&aon, as the reader may remem- 
ber, to effect her removal without loss of time, 
and bad reported to his master that his efforts 
bad been effectual. 

But Solmes, unce be bad fallen und^r the 
influence of Touchwood, was constantly em- 
ployed in counteracting the sdiemes wbidi he 
seemed most acdve in forwarding, while the tra- 
veller enjoyed (to him an exquisite gratifica- 
tion) the amusement of countermining, as fast 
as Bulmer could mine, and had in prospect'the 
plea^g aiitidpaUoa of blowing up the pltmeer 
with his otni petard. For this purpose, so soon 
as Touchwood learned that his house was to be 
applied to for the origiaal deeds left in charge by 
the deceased Earl of Etherington, he expedited 
a letter, directing that only the cofues should be 
sent, and thus rendered nugatory Bulmer^s des^ 
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perate deugn of poaseBring himself of that evi. 
dcnce. For the same reafion, when Solmes an- 
nounced to him hu nia8ter''B anxious wid) to have 
Hannah Irwin conveyed out of the country, he 
t^poioted him to cause the sick woman to be care- 
fully transported to the Manse, where Mr Car^II 
was easily induced to give her t£mp(»-ary refuge. 
To this good man, who might be termed an 
Israelite without guile, the distress of the un- 
happy woman would have proved a suffiinent re- 
Gommendadon ; nor was he likely to have inqui- 
red whether her malady might not be infectious, 
or to have made any of those other previous in- 
vestigations which are sometimes cl<^s upon the 
bounty or hosfutality of more prudent plulan- 
thropiste. But, to interest him yet farther, Mr 
Touchwood infcH-med him by letter, that the pa- 
tient (not otherwise unknown to him) was possess- 
ed of certain most material information affecting a 
family of honour and consequence, and that he 
himself, with Mr Mowbray of-St Roaan's in the 
quality of a magbteate, intended to be at the 
Manse that evening, to take her declaration upon 
this-impcfftant subject. Snch, indeed, was the 
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trcTfiU^S purpose, which might have been car- 
tied into effect but for his own Belf-important love 
■ot maniBUTriiig on the one part, and the £eiy 
impatience (tf Mowbraj on the other, iriuch, as 
the reader hnoTs, sent the one at fuJi gallop to 
Shaira-Castle, and obhged the other to foBcnr 
him post haste. This neceauty he intimated to 
the clergyman by a note, which he diqiatohed 
Aspress as he tumself was in the act of stepping 
into the oh^se. He requested, &at the most 
particular attention should be paid to the iova- 
lid-r-promised to be at the Manse ^th Mr Mow- 
bray early on the morrow— and, with the linger- 
ing and inveterate self-conceit Vhich always in- 
duced him to conduct everything ^th bis own 
hand, directed his friend, Mr Car^, not to pro- 
ceed to take the sick womaa^s declaration or con- 
&suon until be arrived, unless in case of extre- 
mity. 

It had beenaneasymatterfor Solmestotians- 
fer the invalid from tiie wretched cottage to the 
clo'gynian'a Manse. The £rst appearance of the 
asaooate of much ofher guilt had bdeed terri- 
fied her ; but he scrupled not to assure her, that 
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his penitence was equal to faer owd, and that he 
was conveying her where their joint depoutioD 
would be fonnaliy rec^ved, in order that they 
might, Eo far as possible, atone for the evil of 
which tbeybad been jointlygiiiltj. Healsopro- 
mised her kind usage for herself, and 8U[^rt 
for her children ; and she wilUngly accompanied 
him to the clergyman's residence, he himself re- 
solving to al»de in concealment the issue of the 
mystery, without agun fadng lus master, whose 
star, as he well discerned, was about to shoot 
speedily from its exalted sphere. 

The clergyman nsited the unfortunate pa- 
tient, as he had done frequently during her ren- 
dence in his vidnity, and desired that she might 
be carefuUy attended. During the whole day, 
she seemed better ; but, wheth» the means of 
snppwUng her exhausted frame had been too 
liberally administered, or whether the thoughts 
which gnawed her conscience had returned with 
double severity when she was released from the 
pressure of immediate want, it is certain that, 
about midnight, the fever Ix^an to gun ground, 
and the p«*son placed in attendance on her came 
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to inform tlie clergymaD, then deeply engaged 
with the nege of Ftolemms, that she doubted if 
the woman would live till morning, and that she 
had something lay heavy at her heart, which ^ 
wished, as the emissary expressed it, " to make 
a clean breast of" before she died, or lost poa- 
seaaion of her senses. 

Awakened by such a crisis, MrCargillatoooe 
became a roan of this world, clear in his appre* 
henuon, and cool in his resolution, as he always 
was when the path of duty lay before him. Com> 
prchending, from the various hints of bis Mend 
Touchwood, that the matter was of the last con- 
sequence, his own humaoity, as well as inex- 
perience, (delated his sending for skilful assist-, 
ance. His man-servant was accordingly dift- 
patched on horseback to the Well for Or Quaok- 
leben ; while, upon the su^es^n of (Hie of his 
nuuds, *^ that Mrs Dods was an ttacoismoii 
skeely body about a sick-bed," the wench was 
dismissed to supplicate the assistance of the gude- 
wife of the Cl^kiun, which she was not, indeed, 
wont to refuse whenever it could be useful. .The 
male emissary proved, in Scottish phrase, a *' cor- 
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bie mesdenger ;" for either he did not find the doc- 
tor, or be found him better engaged than' to at- 
tend the sick-bed of a pauper, at a request which 
promised such slight remuneration as that of a 
pangh minister. But the female ambassador was 
more successful ; for, though she found our 
friend liuckie Dods preparing for bed at an hour 
unusually late, in consequence of some anxiety 
on account of Mr Touchwood^s unexpected ab- 
sence, the good old dame only growled a little 
about the minister's Jancies in taking puir bodies 
into hb own house ; and then, instantly donning 
cloak, hood, and pattens, marched down the gate 
with all the speed of the good Samaritan, one 
ra^d bearing the lantern before her, while the 
other remained to keep the house, and to attend 
to the wants of Mr Tyrrel, who engaged willing- 
ly to sit up to recnre Mr Touchwood. 

But, ere Dame Dods had arrived at the Manse, 
the potient'had summoned Mr Cargill to her 
presence, and required him to write her confes* 
fdoti while she had life and breath to make it. 

" For I believe," she added, raising herself in 
t^e bed, and rollbg her eyes wildly around, 
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*< fh*t, were I to confeu my guilt to one of a less 
sacred character, the Evil Sprit, vboee servant I 
bare been, irould carry away hia prey* both body 
and soul, before tbey bad. severed from each 
otber, howeror abort the space that they mupt 
Temaia lo partnership !^ 

: Mr CargUl would hare spoken some ^ostly 
qwDSclstioii, but she answered with pettish impa- 
ttence, : 'f Waste not winds— waste not w<wds I — 
Let me speak that which I must tell, and ngnit 
wUb my band ; and do you, as the more imme. 
diate servant of God^ and tbeie&re bound to 
bear witness to the truth, take heed you writs 
that which I tell you, end nothing else, I deEH- 
red to hare told this to St iUman''a— I have even 
made some progress in telling it to others— but 
I am glad I broke short off— for I know you, 
Jo^ah Cargill, though you bare long forgiAoi 
me." 

" It may be so," said Cai^ilL " I hare in- 
deed no recollection of you.^ 

*' You once knew Hannah Irwin, though," 
said the nek woman ; " who was companioa and 
relation to Miss Oara Mowbray, and who was 
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present with her on that nnftil ni^t, whea ^e 
was wedded in the kirk of St BonanV" 

" Do you mean to say ^t you are that per- 
son F" said Car^, holding the candle so as to 
Aaov some light on the face of the uck woman. 
"I cannot beliere it" 

■ " Ho?" re[£ed the penitent; " there is in- 
deed a di^rence between wickedness in the act 
t^ carrying through its suecessfiil machinations, 
find wickedness surrounded by all the horrors of 
a death-bed!" 

" Do not yet despair," said Cargill. '* Grace 
IS' dmnipbtent — to doubt this is in itself a great 
crime." 

" Be it BO !— I cannot help it— my heart is 
hardened, Mr Car^il; and there is something 
here," she pressed her bosom, " which tells me 
that, with prolonged life and renewed healtli, 
even my present agonies would be forgotten, and 
I should become the same I have been before. 
.1 have rejected the offer of grace, Mr Cargill, 
and not through ignorance, for I have sinned 
with my eyes open. Care imt for me, then, who 
am a mere outcast." He again endeavoured to 
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iQtcrrupt her, but ulie continued, " Or if you 
really wish my welfare, let me relieve my bosom 
of that which piesses it, and it may be that I 
shall then bebetter able to listen to you. You 
say you remember me not — ^but if I tell you how 
often you refused to perform in secret the office 
which was -required of you — how much you 
urged that it was against your canonical rules — 
if 1 name the argument to which you yielded— 
umI remind you of your purpose, to acknowledge 
your transgression to your brethren in the church 
courts, to plead your excuse, and submit to their 
censure, which you said could not be a light 
one— you will be then aware, that, in the vmce 
of the miserable pauper, you hear the words of 
the once artful, gay, and specious Hannah Ir- 
win." 

« I aUow it — I allow it !^ said Mr CargiU ; 
" I admit the tokens, and believe you to be in- 
deed her whose name you assume." 

" Then one painful step is over," said she ; 
" for I would ere now have lightened my con- 
science by confesrion, saving ibr the cursed pride 
of spirit, which was ashamed of poverty, though 
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not of guilt. — Well — Id the%e arguments, which 
were urged to you by a youth best kDOWD to you 
by the name of Frande Tyirel, though more 
properly entitled to that of Leonard Bulmer, we 
practised on you a base and gross decepUoo. — 
Did you not hear some one sigh ? — I trust there 
is no one in the room — I trust I shall die vhesi my 
confes^on is signed and sealed, without my name 
being droned through the public — I hope ye 
bring not in your menials to gaze on my abject 
misery — I cannot brook that." 

She paused and hstened ; for the ear, usually 
deafened by pain, is sometimes, on the contrary, 
rendered morbidly acute. Mr Cargill assured 
her, there was uo one present but himself. 
" But, 0, most unhappy woman !" he said, 
" what does your introduction prepare me to ex- 
pect P* 

" Your expectation, be it ever so omiaous^ 
shall be fully satisfied. — I was the guilty confi- 
dante of the false Francis Tyrrel. — Clara loved 
the true one. — When the fatal ceremoay passed, 
the bride and the dayman were decdved alike 
— and I was the wretch — the fiend — who, aiding 
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another yet blacker, if blocker could be — nmaly 
helped to accomplisb this cureleBs misery !" 

" Wretch r exclaimed the clergyman, " and 
bad you not thea done enough P — Why did you 
expose th& betrothed of trae brother to become 
the wife of another f " 

*' I acted," said the atck woman, " only as 
Buhner instructed me ; but I bad to do wiUi a 
master of the game. He contrived, by his agent 
Solmes, to match me with a husband imposed 
on me by bis- devices as a man of fortune,^« 
wretch who maltreated me — ^plundared me — 
gold in& — Oh i if fiends Htugh, as I have heard 
they c&n, what a jubilee of scom will there be, 
when Bulmer and I enter their place of torture ! 
— ^Hark > — I am sure i^ it — some one draws 
breath, asif ebuddering P 

" You will distract yourself if you give way 
to these fancies. Be calm — speak oa— but, oJi t 
at last, and for once, ^>eak the truth '.'^ 

*' I will, for it will best graufy my hatred- 
against bim^ who, having first robbed me of my 
virtue, made me a sport and a plunder to the 
bfuest o£ the species. For that I wondered here 
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to unmask him. I had hMid he sgun Btirred 
his suit to Cldra, saA I came here to tell young 
Mowbray the whole.— But do you wcmder that I 
shrunk from doing so till this last decisive mo- 
ment ? — I thought ot my conduct to Clara, and 
how could I face her brother P— And yet I hated 
her not after I learned her utter wretchedness — 
her de^ misery, verging even upon madness— I 
hated her not then. I was sorry that she was not 
to fall to the lot of a better man than Bulmer; 
^-and I pitied hei after she was rescued by 
Tyrrel, and yuu may remember it was I who 
prevailed on you to oonceai her marriage." 

*' I remember it," answered CarplI, « and 
that you alleged, as a reason for secneoy, dai^er 
firom her family. I did conceal it, until reports 
tJiat she was egun to be married reached my 
ears." 

** Well, then," said the sick wMoan, " Clara 
Mowbray ought to forgive me — nnee what ill I 
have done her was inevitable, -while the good I 
did was vbluntary.— I must see her, Mr Gar., 
gill — I must see bet before I die— I shall never 
pray till I see her- 1 will never profit by word 
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of godlinees till I Me her ! If I cannot obbun 
the pardon of a worm like myself, how> can I 
hope for that of — " 

She started at these words with a faint scream ; 
for eIowIj, and with a feeble hand, the curtains 
of the bed oppoate to the ade at which Cargill 
sat, were opened, and the figure of Clara Mow- 
bray, her clothes and long hair drenched and 
dripfung with rain, stood in the opening by the 
bedside. The dying woman sat upright, her 
eyes starting from their sockets, her lips quiver- 
ing, her face pale, her emaciated hands graspng 
the bed-clothes, as if to support herself, and 
looking as much aghast as if her confession had 
called up an apparition of her betrayed friend. 

" Hannah Zrwin," said Clara, with her usual 
sweetness (rf tone, " my early friend— my un- 
provoked enemy ! — Betake thee to Him who hath 
pardon for us all, and betake thee with confi- 
dence — for I pardon you as freely as if you bad . 
never wronged me— as freely as I de^re my own 
pardon. — Farewell — Farewell i* 

She retired from the room ere the clergyman 
could convince himself that it was more than a 
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phantom which he beheld. He ran down stairs 
-^e summoned asrastants, but no one would at- 
tend his call ; for the deep ruckling groans of 
the patient satisfied every one that sbe was breath- 
ing her last ; and Mrs Dods, with the mald-ser- 
vant, ran into the bed-room, to witness the death 
of Hannah Irwin, which shortly after took place. 

That event had scarce occurred, when the 
maid-servant who had beeii left in the inn, came 
down in great terror to acquuat her mistress, 
that a lady had entered the house like a ghost, 
and was dying in Mr Tyrrel's room. The truth 
of the story we must tell our own way. 

In the irregular state of Miss Mowbray's 
mind, a less violent impulse than that which sfa« 
had received irom her brother's arbitrary vio- 
lence, added to the fatigues, dangers, and ter- 
rors of her night walk, might have exhausted 
the powers of her body, and alienated those of 
her mind. We have before said, tJiat the lights 
in the clergyman's house had probably attracted 
her attention, and in the temporary confusion of 
a. family, never remarkable for its r^iilarity, she 
eanly mounted the stairs, and entered the uck 
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chamber undiscovered, and thus oveAeAcd Han- 
nali Irw'm's confession, a tale sufficient to have 
greatly a^ravated her mental malady. 

We have do means of knowing i^ether Ae ac- 
tually sought Tyrrel, or whether it was, as in the 
former case, the circumstance of a light still burn- 
ing where aU around was dafk, that attracted ber ; 
but her next apparition was close by the side of 
her unfortunate lover, then deeply engaged in 
writing, when something suddenly gleamed on a 
large, old-fashioned mirror, which hung un the 
waD opposite. He looked op, and saw the figure 
of Clara, holding a light (which she had taken 
from the passage) in her extended hand. He 
stood for an instant with his eyes fixed oo this 
fearful shadow, ere he dared turn round on the 
substance which was thus reflected. Whenfaedid 
BO, the fitted and pallid countemmce abnust im- 
pressed him with the belief that he saw a viuon, 
and he shuddered when, stooping beside him, she 
took his hand. "Come away rshesaid, inahur- 
lied voice — " come-away, my brother follows to 
kill us both. Come, Tyrrel, let us fly — weshall 
ea^ly escape him Hannah Irwin, is on before 
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— but, if we ara overtaken, I "^ill h&ve no mors 
fighting— you shall promise me that we ehall not 
— we have had but too much of that — but yoa 
will be wise in future." 

" Clara Mowbray T exclaimed Tjrrrel. *• Alas ! 
** it thus ? — Stay — do not go," for she turned 
to make her escape — " stay-^tay — at down." 

" I must go," she rephed, " I must go — I am 
cslledr—Hannah Irwin is gone before to t^ all, 
and I must follow. Will you not let me go ? — 
Nay, if you will hold tne by force, I know I 
must Ht down — but you will not be able to keep 
me for all that." 

A convulave fit followed, and seemed, by its 
violaice, to explain that she was indeed bound 
for the last and darksome journey. The maid, 
who at length answered Tyrrel's earnest and re- 
peated summons, fled terrified at the scene she 
witnessed, and carried to the Manse the alarm 
which we before mentjooed. 

The old landlady was compelled to exchange 
one scene of sorrow for another, wondering with- 
in herself what fatality could have marked this 
single night with so much misery. When she 
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arrived at home, what was her astoDishment to 
find there the daughter of the house, which, evea 
in tht:)r alieaatioti, she had never ceased to lore, 
in a state little short of distraction, and toided 
by Tyirel, whow state of nund seemed scwce 
more ccanposed than that of the unhappy paUent. 
The oddities of Mrs Dods were merdy the rust 
which bad accumulated upon her character, but 
without impainng its native strength and energy ; 
and her sympathies were ^lot of a kind acute 
enough to disable her from thinkit^ and acting 
as dedsrely as circumstances required- 

*' Mr Tyrrel," she said, " this is nae sight for 
taen folk — ^ye maun rise and gang to another 
room." 

" I will not stir from her," said Tyrrel — " I 
will not reatf^e from her either now, or as long 
as she or I may live.** 

" That will be nae lang space. Master Tyrre^ 
if ye winna be ruled by common sense." 

Tyrrel started up, as if half comprehending 
what she Sfud, but remained motionlesa. 

" C(Mue, come," said the compassionate land- 
lady ; " do not stand looking on a nght sair 
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enough to break a harder heart than yours, 
famny-^your ain sense tells ye, ye canna stay 
here — Mies Clara shall be well cared for, and ITl 
bring word to your room-door frae faal&hour to 
half-boui how she is.^ 

The necesaty o( Ae case was imdemable, and 
Tyrrel aufered himself to be led to another 
apartmeDt, leaving Miss Mowbray to dte care of 
the hostess and her female asastantB. He count- 
ed the hours in an i^ny, less by the watch than 
by the vi^ts whicli Mrs Sods, fmthful to her 
proDUse, made from interval to interval, to tell 
him that Clara vaa not better — that she was 
worse — and, at last, that she did not think that 
she could live over morning. It required all 
^e deprecatory influence of the good landlady 
to restrain Tyrrel, who, calm and cold on com- 
mon occasions, was proportionally fierce and im- 
petuous when his passions were afloat, from burst- 
ing into the room, and ascertaimng, with his 
own eyes, the state of the beloved patient. At 
length there was a long interval— an interval of 
hours — so long, indeed, that Tyrrel caught from 
it the agreeable hope that Clara slept, and Uiat 
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sleep might bring refreshment both to mind and 
body. Mrs Dods, he concluded, was prevented 
from moving, fgr fear of disturbing her patient's 
slumber i and, as if actuated hy the same feeling 
which he imputed to her, he ceased to traverse 
ht«. apartment, as his agitation had hiliiertD dic- 
tate, and throwing hiinself into a chair, for- 
bdce to move even a finger, and withheld his re' 
^u^Uon OS much as possible, ju»t as if he had 
been seated by the pillqw of the patient. Mom^ 
■ng was far advanced, when his landlady appear- 
ed io his room witli a grave and anxious counte- 
nance. 
" Mr Tyrrel," she said, " ye are a CFiristiafi 

" Hush, bush, for Heaven's sake !" he rck 
plied ; " you will disturb Miss Mowbray." 

" Naethtng wUl disturb her, puir thing," an- 
swered Mrs Dods ; " they have mickle to an- 
swer for that broqght her to this 

" They have— they have indeed," said Tyr- 
rel, striking his forehead ; *' and I will see her 
avenged on every one of them ! — Can I see her ?" 

'* Better not^-bettcr not," sud the good wo- 
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man ; but he burst from her, and rushed into the 
apartment. 

"IsIjfegoneP — Is every spark extinct?" he ex- 
claimed eagerly to a country surgeon, a sensible 
man, who had been Bummoned from Marchthom 
in the course of the night The medical nuul 
shook his head— He rushed to the bedside, and 
was convinced by his own eyes that the being 
ivhose sorrows he had both caused and shared, 
was now insen^ble to all earthly calamity. He 
rmsed ahnost a shriek of deepair, as he threw 
himself on the pale hand of the corpse, wet it 
with tears, devoured it with kisses, and played 
for a short time the part of a distracted person. 
At length, on the repeated expostulation of all 
present, he suffered himself to be again conduct- 
ed to another apartment, the surgeon following, 
anxious to give such sad consolation as the case, 
admitted of 

" As you are so deeply concerned for the un- 
timely fate of this young lady,** he said, " it 
may be some satisfactioa to you, though a me- 
lancholy one, to know, that it has been occasion- 
ed by a pressure on the hrun, probably accon^ 
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paoied by a Buffiuioii ; and I feel authorized in 
EtatiDg, from the symptoms, that if life had been 
epared, reason would, in all probability, Tuerer 
have returned. In such a case, sir, the most afiec- 
ti(Hiate relation must own, that death, in oompa- 
rison to life, is a mercy." 

" Mercy ?" answered Tyrrel ; '* but why, theo, 
is it denied to me P — I know— I knew 1— My life 
is spared till I rerenge her." 

He started from his seat, and rushed eagerly 
down sture. But, as he was about to rush from 
the door of the inn, he was stopped by Touch- 
wood, who had just alighted froln his carriage, 
with an air of stem anxiety imprinted on his fea- 
tures, very different fnon their usual expressi<xi. 
" Whither would ye ? Whither would ye ?" 
he said, laying hold of Tyrrel, and stopping him 
by f<»ve. 

" For revenge — ^for revenge!" said Tyrrel; 
" Give way, I charge you, on your peril I" 

" Vengeance belongs to God," replied the old 
man, " and his bolt has fallen. — Tliis way — this 
way," he continued, drag^g Tyrrei into the 
house, " Know,^' he said, so soon as he had led 
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or forced him ioto a chamber, " that Mowlmiy 
of St JUman^s has met Bulmer within this half 
hour, and has killed him on the spot." 

" Killed whom P" answered the bewildered 
TyrreL 

" Valentine Bulmer, the titular Earl of Echer- 
ingt<ML" 

" You bring tidings of death to the house of 
death," answered Tyrrel ; " and there is nothing 
in this worid left that I should Uve fw." 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

CONCLDSIOir. 

Hcrt come vs to out close — tai that wbicb followt 
Ii but the tala of dull, unTnicd wlaery. 
Steep tifgt uid bekdlong linns may court the pencil. 
Like sudden haps, dark plots, and struige adventuTei; 
But vho would paint the dull and fog-wrapt moor, 
In it! long trick of steiile desoUtiDn ? 

OdPlag. 

When Mowbray crossed the brook, as we 
liave already detailed, bis mind was in tbat way- 
ward and uncertain state, wbicb seeks somethiog 
whereon to vent the self-engendered rage with 
which it labours like a volcano before eruption. 
On a sudden, a shot or two, followed by loud 
voices and laughter, reminded him he had pro 
mised, at that hour, and in that sequestered 
place, to decide a bet respecUng pistol-shooting, 
to which the titular I^ord Etherington, Jekyl, 
and Captain MocTurk, to whom sudi a pastime 
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-was pecubarly congenial, were parUcB as well as 
himself. The prospect this recollection afforded 
him, of vengeance on the man nhom lie regard- 
ed as the author of his sister's wrongs, was, in 
the present state of his mind, too tempuog to be 
relinquished; and, setdng t^urs to his horse, 
he rushed through the copse tg the little glade, 
where he found the other parties, who, despair- 
ing of ius arrival, had already begun th^ amuse- 
ment. A jubilee shout was set up as he ap- 
proached. 

" Here comes Mowbray, dripfnng, by Cot, 
like a watering-pan," siud Captain MacTurk. 

" I fear him not," swd Etherington, (we may 
as well still call him so ;) " be lias ridden too &6t 
to have steady nerves." 

" We will soon see that, my Lord Ethering- 
ton, or rather Mr Valentine Bulmer," said Mow- 
bray, spring^g from his horse, and throwing 
the bridle over the bough of a tree, 

" What does this mean, Mr Mowbray P" said 
Etherington, drawing himself up, while Jekyl 
and Captain MacTurk looked at each other in 
surprise. 
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" It means, sir, that you are a rascal and im- 
postor,'" replied Mowbray, " who have aasumed 
a name to which you have no right." 

" That, Mr Mowbray, ie an insult I cannot 
carry fiuther than diis spot,^ said Etherington. 

'* If you had been wilhng to do- st>, you ehould 
have earned with it something slill harder to be 
bome," answered Mowbray. 

" Enough, enough, my good sir ; no use in 
spurring a willing horse.— Jekyl, you wiU have 
the kindness to stand by me in this matter." 

" Certainly, my lord,^ said Jekyl. 

*' And, as there seems to be no chance of ta- 
king up the matter amicahly,'" said the padfic 
Captain MacTurk, " I will be most hap{)y, so 
help me, to asast my worthy friend, Mr Mow 
bray of St Ronan^s, with my countenance and 
advice. — Very goot chance that we were here 
with the necessary weapons, since it would have 
been an unpleasant thing to have such an affair 
long upon ^e stomach, any more than to settle it 
without witnesses." 

" I would f^n know first," said Jekyl, " what 
all this sudden heat has ansen about," 



D,™),Prib,GOOglC 



UHAP. xnr. CONCLUSION. 817 

'* About nothing," said Etherington, " except 
a inate''B nest ot Mr Mowbray's discovering. He 
always knew his sister played the iQadwoman, 
and he has now heard a report, I suppose, that 
she has likewise in her time played the ■ — - 
fool." 

" 0, crimini !" cried Captain MacTurk, 
*< my good Major, let us pe loading and mea- 
suring out — ^for, by my soul, if these sweetmeats 
be passiDg between them, it is only the twa ends 
of a handkercher that can serve the turn— Cot 
tamn r 

With such friendlyintentions, the ground was 
hastily meted out Each was well known as an 
excellent shot ; and the Captain ofiered a bet to 
Jekyl of a mutchkin of Glei;livat, that- both 
would fall by the first fire. The event shewed 
that he was nearly right ; for the ball of Lord 
Etherington grazed Mowbray's temple, at the 
very secMid of time when Mowbray's pierced 
his heart. He sprung a yard from the ground, 
and fell down a dead man, Mowbray stood iixed 
like a pillar of stone, his arm dropped to his 
side, his hand still clenched on the weapon of 
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death, reeking at the touch-hole uid muiile,— 
Jekyl ran to ruse and support his friend, and 
Captain MacTurk, having adjusted ha spec- 
tacles, stooped on one knee to look him in the 
face. *' We should have had Dr Quaddeten 
hnre," he said, wiping his glasses, and reiiini- 
ing them to the shagreen case, " though it vould 
have been only for form's sake— foi* he is as dead 
OB a tomvnail, poor boy. — But Com^, Mowbray^ 
my iKum," he stud, taking him by the i^tg, *' we 
must pe ganging our ain gait, you and mej' be< 
fore waur comes of it I have a bit powney here', 
and you have your horse till vc get 40-1S£iFch- 
thorn. — Major JekyI, I wish you a.'igiMHi'mornl 
ing. Will you have my umbreUa-'Wck 'to the 
inn, for I surmeese it is going to rfetfl-JR' '* - • 

Mowbray had not ridden a hUAdt^'J^tthli 
with his guide and companion, ' wtreaibd-'d^w 
his bridle, and refused to proceeda bt^'$)li|afi^r, 
till he had learned what was becomfe'a^'^jSra. 
The Captain began to find he bttd«'iery'tini 
tractable pupil to manage, when, trhrle '■ Aiby 
were arguing together. Touchwood dro^ j^stin 
his back chaise. As soon as he recogmcMl^Mbw- 
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-hray, he stopped the carriage to inform him that 
his siBter was at the Aulton, which he had learo- 
ed from Bnding there had been a meaeeiiger sent 
there tot medical assistaDce, which could not be 
afforded, the Escula{Hua of the place, Dr Quack- 
lebeD, having beea privately married to Mrs 
Blower on that monjiog, hj Mr Chatt«rley, and 
havrng set out on the usual nuptial tour. 

Is return for this intelligence, Captain Mac- 
Tnrk communicated the fate of Lord Ethering- 
ton. The old man eamesUy pressed instant flight, 
ifor which he sup]^ed at the same time ample 
means, enga^ng to furnish every kind of assistance 
and support to the unfortunate young lady ; and 
represenUng to Mowbray, that if be staid in the vi- 
cinity, a prison would soon separate them. Mow. 
bray and his companion then departed south- 
wards upon the spur, reached London in safety, 
and from thence went together to the Peninsula, 
where Uie war was then at the hottest. 

There remains little more to be told. Mr 
Touchwood is sull alive, forming plans which 
bave no object, and accumulating a fortune, for 
which he has apparently no heir. The old man 
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bod eodeavoured to fix this character, as well as 
his general patronage, upcm Tyrrel, but the at- 
tempt only detertnined the latter to leave the 
country; nwbashe been (ODcebeard of, although 
the title and eatates <^ Etberington lie 'vacant 
for hia acceptance. It is the opinion of manj, 
that he has entfred into a Moravian misMon, for 
the use of which he had previously drawn con- 
ndraable sums. 

Since Tyrrell's departure, no one pretends to 
guess what old Touchwood will do with his mcK 
ney. He often talks of his disappointments, but 
can never be made to understand, or at least 
to admit, that they were in some measure pre- 
cipitated by his own talent for intrigue and ma^- 
n<EUvring. Most people tlunk that Mowbraj 
of St Ronan's will be at last his heir. This gen- 
tleman has of late shewn one quality which usual- 
ly recommends men to the &vour of rich rela- 
tions, namely, a close and cautious care of what 
is already his own. Captwn MacTurk's military 
ardour having revived when they came within 
smell of gunpowder, the old soldier contrived 
not only to get himself on full pay, but to induce 
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his companion to serre for some time as a vcdun- 
teer. He aftenrards obtained a eommission, ancl 
nothing could be more strikingly different than 
was the conduct <^ the young Laird of St Ro^ 
nan's and of Lieutenant Mowbray. The form- 
er, as we know, was gay, venturous, and prodi^ 
gal ; the latter lived on his pay, and even within 
it— denied himself comforts, and often decencies, 
when doing so could save a guinea ; and turned 
pale with apprehension, if on any extraordinary 
occasion he ventured sixpence a corner at whists 
This meanness, or closeness of disposition, pre- 
vents his holding the high character to which his 
bravery and attention to his r^meotal dudes 
might otherwise entitle him. The same close 
aad accurate calculation of pafands, shillings, and 
pence, marked his oxnmunicatioas with his agent 
Micklewham, who might otherwise have had bet- 
ter pickings out of the estate of St Ilonan% which 
is now at nursej «nd thriving full fast ; especi- 
^ly since some debts, of rather an usurious cha- 
racter, have been pmd up by Mr Touchwood, 
■who cootMited himself with more moderat« 
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On the subject <rf this property, Mr Mowbmy, 
generally speaking, gave such minute directions 
for acquiring and saving, that his old aoquvnt* 
ance, Mr Winterblofisoni, tapping his morocco 
muff-box with the ely look which intimated the 
coming of a good thing, was wont to say, that he 
bad reversed the usual order of traDsformatitm, 
and waff turned into a. grub after having been a 
butterfly. After all, tluB natrowness, though a 
more ordinary modification of the epirit of ava- 
rice, may be founded on the same desire of ac- 
qui^tion, which in his earlier days gent him to 
the gaming-table. 

But there was one remarkable instance in 
which Mr Mowbray departed from the rules of 
economy, by whieW^e was guided in all others. 
Having acquired, for a large sum of money, the 
ground which he had formerly feued out for 
erecUon ot the Hotel, lodging-houses, shops, &c. 
at St Ronan*3 Well, he sent positive orders for 
the demolition of the whole, nor would he per^ 
mit the existence of any house of entertainment 
on his estate, except that in the Aul||pn, where . 
Mrs Dods rdgns with undisputed eway, her 
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temper by no means improved cither by time, or 
by the total absence of competition. 

Why Mr Mowbray, ivith his acquired hatuts 
of frugality, thus destroyed a property which 
might have produced a considerable income, no 
one could pretend to affirm. Some said that he 
remembered his own early follies ; and others, 
that he connected the buildings with the misfor- 
tunes of his sister. Thevulgar reported, that Lt^d 
Etherington's ghost had been seen in the ball- 
room, and the learned talked of the association 
of ideas. But it all ended in this, that Mr Mow- 
bray was independent enough to please himself, 
and tJiat such was Mr Mowbray's pleasure. 

The little watering-place has returned to its 
primitive obscurity ; and lions and lionesses, with 
their several jackalls, blue surtouts, and bluer 
stocking, fiddlers and dancers, paiijters and 
amateurs, authors and cridcs, dbpersed like pi- 
geons by the demolition of a dove-cot, have 
sought other scenes of amusement and rehearsal, 
and have deserted Si Ronam's Well. 
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